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A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 












nceompleted 


BURSES 


THANKS to our generous friends. Saint 
Joseph's Burse has gone over the top 
and stands completed. Another voung 
man is assured of the Atonement Priest- 
hood! During the last month, two clients 
of St. Anthony donated an entire burse, 
thus making two completed Burses. The 
next one on our list is the St. Francis Burse, $3,935. Will vou help to complete 
it in honor of the Saint of Assisi? 
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BURSE CONTRIBUTIONS FOR JANUARY 1052 






















































Saint Anthony: 8$7.420.65 O.L. o/t Miraculous Medal 1,135.80 
Mrs. G.T.Sr., Wise., $3; Mrs \.Meé PLB N.Y $l 
Mass., $3.30; P.J.B., N.¥., $1; Miss N.T.C., Saint Jude: 1,108.49 
KE. S16; Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., 8.25; (4 P.J.B., N.Y.. $1; Mrs. E.R $1, Anon 
N.Y $5; K.E. and M.L, N.Y., $5,000.00 33; Drs. V8, N.Y Sls Dies. PR.. Bite 
Sairt Joseph: 6.027.00 $5; Mrs. J.K., La., $1 
Mrs. E.G., and Miss E.G., Mich., $169.61 Saint Lawrence: ].C.D., $30 1,027.50 
Mh a. S3: PIB xy. a Father Drumgoole: 951.55 
J. Family, Pa., $1; Miss J.A.H. Conn. $1; Saint John Baptist: 905.85 
P.H.. $1,000.00, Miss O.S., Pa., $1; CHB Holy Spirit 871.25 
NS. $1. a Saint Patrich: 819.28 
Saint Francis of Assisi 3,935.05 Immaculate Conception: 769.90 
Mrs CS., N.Y., $1 - Brother Jude, §.A.: 682.20 
Saint Ann: BA2Q215 Mr. J.A.E., Del., $25. 
Mrs. R.P.. Minn, St; Mrs. CP. NY 8] Sacred Heart: 648.79 
P.J.B. N.Y., | me {rs. » Conn, SI; Mrs. F.G., Ind 
Little Flower: 051.43 $i; BEB. NY. $l: AULD. NY. 61 
Miss ~ifp age SI; PJ.B. NY. SI Mes. J.30., N.Y.. St; Mrs, NBC. Callf 
Miss G.MLG 1 s Mr. P.C& N.Y., $.25; Mrs. H.H., La., $2; Mr. & Mrs. J.J 
es. N.Y., $2 
Saint Francis Navier 2.838.10 Father Maher 621.35 
Saint Christophe r: 2.7 56.15 Blessed Martin DePorres: 635,24 
P . , Si; Mr Vn KL. $5 MEMOM., Tl > ; 
a gg N Y. $1, Mrs. W.L.M s.) Holy Face: Sr. M.E.. Minn., $1 619.55 
SI, Mrs. But Ie., $3; Mrs. W.C.S., Calif, Blessed Sacrament 615.83 
03; Mrs. FAS. La, $1; CMN, O., Mrs. E.A.McC., N.Y. 5 . 
$10; Mr. W.N., Conn, $5. Precious Blood: 518.70 
Blessed Pius 2,442.95 Saint Eugene: 502.25 
Mrs. W.J.B., Ill, $1; ©.B, N.Y. $10 Holy Souls: 500.10 
O.L. o/t Atonement: 2.244.64 P.J.B., N.Y., $1; H.M.M., Mass., $10; Mic. 
P.J.B., N.Y. $1; Mrs. EK. Pa, $1 a il acco, 
O.L. of Prepetual Help: 2,187.80 Our Sorrowful Mother: 
Sacred Shoulder 2,175.20 O.L. of Prompt) Sucecor: 
Saint Matthias 1,978.39 Saint’) Michael: 
O.L. of Lourdes: 1,938.55 Mother Lurana §.A.: 
\non » Meee, 920; F.I.B.. X.Y Sl; Mrs Saint Frances Cabrini: 
N.B.C Calif., $.25 Mrs. P.G., Conn., $150; M.StL., O., $1 
Father Paul, S.A. P.J.B.. N-Y., $1 1,727.06 ’ unds: 302.60 
Saint Rita: E.T.G., N.Y., 82 1,405.75 Saint Margaret Mary: 293.55 
Soleus Gh Geanue: 1.310.10 — John the Apostle: 280.06 
Mrs. J.S., Mass. $10; Miss A.McC., Mass., gg ny: ae oer ge ee Tse 
is a ‘. ’ t., > 
8.50; Mrs. HLG., NJ., $1; Mrs. B.A.CF., N.Y., $1; Mrs. J.J., Conn., $1; B.C, N.Y., $1. 
N.J » $1; Mr ‘ I h., Pa, h 1; Lt N Y . Saint Bridget of Ireland: 199.20 
$1; Miss G.M.G., Mass., $3; Miss A.J.F., Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., $.25. 
Mass., $2. Saint Margaret of Scotland: Anon., $4. 115.86 
Hope: 1,122.05 Pope Pius XI: Mrs. $.C., Me., $12. 103.60 
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This Montb 


GOLDEN JUBILEE... Fifty years 
ago this February the first issue of 
Tue Lamp was placed in the mails. 
It was small, 7x10 inches in size, 
and consisted of only eight pages. 
We have been able to reproduce the 
whole first issue on pages 6 and 7. 

But THe Lamp had a very def- 
inite mission and, small though it 
was, it had considerable influence 
and roused considerable controversy. 
Fr. Paul James Francis, who had 
founded the Society of the Atone- 
ment only a few years before, set 
the policy for Tue Lamp of letting 
the full clear light of Catholic Truth, 
whole and undefiled, shire in the 
homes and hearts of its readers. By 
the words, whole and tindefiled, 
which were in quotes Father Paul 
had particular reference to the dog- 
mas of the Immaculate Conception 
and the Infaltibility of the Pope 
which many of his co-religionists 
denied. For in 1903 when he pub- 
lished the first isswe of THe Lamp, 
Father Paul as well as the other 
members of the Socicty of the 
Atonement belonged to the Protes- 
tant Episcopal Church. However, 
they considered themselyes Cath- 
olies and on the cover of the first 
{issue appears the slogan, A Catholic 
Monthly Devoted to Church Unity. 


PHASES... During the past fifty 
years THe Lamp has gone through 
three fairly distinct periods or phases 
which might be called the contro- 
versial, the missionary, and the 
doctrinal. 

From its founding in 1903 until 
1909 when the Society of the 
Atonement became Catholic, that is 
during the period while it was still 
a Protestaut Episcopal magazine, 
Tue Lamp constantly upheld the 
Primacy of the Pope and advo- 
cated the return of the Protestant 
Episcopal Church to the Obedience 
of the Holy Father. Naturally, this 
caused all kinds of eohtroversy. Some 
of the comments the Editor received 
were bitter. For instance one reader 
wrote “I wish to have no part with 
such unpardonable disloyalty... I 
brand you a dishonorable and dis- 





Father Paul James Francis, S.A. 


honest son of Mother Church—with- 
out honor and without shame.” 

Some years after the Society of 
the Atonement entered the Catholic 
Church Father Paul added another 
interest to the Christian Unity vo- 
cation of Tre Lamp. He espoused 

fe cause of the missions and 
through its pages he made special 
appeals for missionaries all over the 
world ‘amd helped build churches 
amd schools and orphanages and 
convents on every continent. 

From about 1938 on when the 
Society was growing and our own 
missions were being opened more 
artictes of current interest began to 
appear in Te Lasrp and now today 
we still carry on the same policy. 
Thoigh we are still interested in 
Christian Unity and in the missions 
at home and abroad we endeavor 
at the same time to keep THe Lamp 
shedding the ‘ull clear light of 
Catholic Truth in the homes and 
hearts of our readers.’ 


CIRCULATION... As for efrcula- 
tion Tae Lamp has had its ups and 
downs. At the beginning there were 
very few paid subscriptions and the 
members of the early community 
were obliged to sacrifice and en- 
dure the extremes of poverty so 
Tue Lamp could appear regularly. 
At that time especially our Sisters 
of the Atonement were a tower of 
strength for they went on begging 
tours to neighboring towns and 
cities asking for the alms of the 
passers-by to pay the printing bills. 

Later on as the Society became 
better known the circulation of THe 
Lamp arose until at one period it 
reached more than 165,000. Then 
when the deptession came it fell off. 
Right now we ate back to dftnost 
70,000. It is our hope during this 
year of jubilee to add another 
30,000 subscribers and bring ditt to- 
tal to 100,000. 



































Every Tuesday 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 






































































Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 
? A WEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
j FRANCISCAN. FRIARS 
fF THE ATONEMENT 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
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Correspondence 





Light 
Dear Father, 

I have been a subscriber to THE 
Lamp for many years and enjoy it 
very much. I receive a lot of infor- 
mation from the Light of the Lamp. 

Roberta Walsh 
Chicago, Ill. 


The Infant Jesus of Prague 
Dear Father, 

Enclosed find $2.00 for a year's 
subscription to THe Lamp. I pur- 
chased your magazine at Church yes- 
terday and I enjoyed the articles on 
the Infant Jesus of Prague, At. St. 
Anthony’s Feet, Fr. Paul of Graymoor 
and Echoes from St. Christopher's 
Inn. In fact I enjoyed all of it very 
much. 

F.M. Stockman 
Long Beach, L.I. 


Dear Father, 
In my December issue of THe Lamp 
I thoroughly enjoyed the article 
about the Infant Jesus of Prague. I 
have recently purchased a statue for 
my home and therefore I am glad 
to know about the customs and de- 
votions to the Infant. I have asked 
several people who have statues of 
the Infant and they never give me 
enough information. 
Loretta Sears 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Dear Father, 

The children in our parochial 
school were given a statuette of the 
Infant Jesus of Prague for Christinas. 
My little girl didn’t recognize the 
statue. Id did but couldn't tell her 
much about it. I asked several other 
mothers but no one seemed to know 
very much more than I. Consequently 
I was most pleased to see your arti- 
cle on the Infant of Prague in the 
December issue. I intend to try to 
have it read at our next P.T.A. meet- 
ing. The article does mean a lot to 
us because the statue is beautiful but 
did not mean very much until we 
read your article. Thank you so very 
much. 

Mrs. Eugene Falk 
Columbus, Ohio 
Sponsors 
Dear Father, 

Please enclosed find a Sponsor 
Card, which I am mailing for a 
friend. I was quite surprised when 
this friend brought me the card and 
also the paper describing the real 





great work done at Graymoor, as 
they are non-Catholic and of course 
we talked about it for I could only 
tell what I have read about this work, 
and what my dear Mother had told 
me. I am a Roman Catholic and thank 
God have been one all my life, but 
I too want to help this noble cause 
as well as my triend. So please 
Father would you send me one of 
the Graymoor Sponsor Cards for me 
to fill out. Wishing you continued 
success in your work, and asking God 
to give you and the Friars a Most 
Holy Christmas, I remain, 
Joseph Horper 
Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 


Another Old Timer 
Dear Father, 


Am glad to send this subscription 
to Tue Lamp, it will seem like an 
old friend, for I had a years sub- 
scription, almost as soon as it was 
published and hope to enjoy it again. 

I am 84 years old so haven't inuch 
longer to stay here, and will ask you 
to remember me with a prayer, when 
you have a chance. 

Mary J. Tobin 
West Warwick, R.1 


From India 
Dear Father, 


A chance copy of the esteemed 
Lamp to the cause of Christian Unity 
came our way and has aroused real 
interest among us. Some lovely mag- 
azines were remailed to me a short 
time back and I decided that my 
parishioners should share in this good 
work. This tiny seed is growing. Quite 
a number of Catholics, non-Catholics 
and Hindu men and women as well 
are now on our list. Many non-Cath- 
olics here are frank in their preju- 
dices; Infallibility, the Virgin Birth, 
Confession, etc. But a little exposition 
of our Church coming from an Indian 
priest surprised them and informed 
them. 

Rev. D. Mathias 
St. Joseph's 
Lonanba, India 
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THE LORD BLESS YOU 


On this Golden Jubilee of THe Lamp, the Friars of the 
Atonement render up to Almighty God their heartfelt 
thanks for His many blessings. For by His grace Tue 
Lamp which was kindled as an organ of the Anglican 
Church became a torch for the Truth when the Society 
of the Atonement was received into the Catholic Church. 
For this great unspeakable gift THe Lamp will render 
honor and glory to God forever. 

To the memory of Father Paul be our filial love and 
devotion. It was a spark from his own heart full of the 
love of God which lit THe Lamp. 

To Blessed Pius X THe Lamp owes its existence as 
a Catholic magazine. It was he who gave the tiny 
Society of the Atonement permission to enter the Catholic 
Church as a group. At his passing in 1914 Father Paul, 
through THe Lamp said, “...the Catholic Church on 
earth mourns the death of a saint. . . . It is has already be- 
come our prayer that God will hasten the day of his 
canonization, and we hope, ere long to see Joseph 
Sarto as Pius X elevated to the altars of the Church.” 

To many of the members of the Hierarchy, both 
living and dead, THe Lamp owes a debt of gratitude. 
Especially dear is the memory of those who have depart- 
ed this life—prelates who read THe Lamp even in its 
Anglican days. His Eminence, the late Archbishop of 
Boston, William Cardinal O’Connell was always a reader 
of THe Lamp, as was His Eminence, the late Cardinal 
Dougherty, of Philadelphia. 


To the Sisters of the Atonement THE Lamp is indebted 
in great part for its very existence. For when financial 
means were lacking, the Sisters of the Atonement stood 
on street-corners begging for pennies that THe Lamp 
might continue to preach its message of Unity to the 
world. To the heart of Mother Lurana, the Foundress of 
the Sisters, THe Lamp was very dear. Many of the 
early issues she wrapped and addressed with her own 
hands. 

These are but a few of the great ones who have helped 
Tue Lamp to shine as a beacon light for the cause of 
Unity. But there are hundreds of thousands of others— 
the humble folk—who have made possible the continued 
existence and success of our monthly magazine. They, 
by their loyal support, “THe Lamp Army,” as Father 
Father Paul was wont to call them, have made possible 
the Graymoor that is today. They have sent millions of 
dollars to the Mission Fields and have brought many 
young men to the Altar of God. 


To those who have been our readers through the 
years, and to those who are our readers now, we can 
say only a heartfelt, “Thank You.” And in the words of 
St. Francis we pray: 

“The Lord bless you and keep you; the Lord make 
His face to shine upon you and be gracious to you; the 
Lord lift up the light of His countenance upon you and 
grant you peace. The Lord bless you. Amen.” 


SFEKERS AFTER TRUTH 


Wuen one looks into the spirit of Father Paul and 
examines his life and works there are two character- 
istics which stand out above all others. The first— 
his great Faith; the second—his devotion to the Holy 
See. 

It is not difficult to see why these two should go hand 
in hand, For the one is impossible without the other. One 
cannot love God without first knowing God and believ 
ing in him. One cannot believe in Him without accept- 
ing His Son Jesus Christ and the Catholic Church which 
He founded. And one cannot accept the Church without 
accepting Peter and his successors. “Where Peter is, 
there is the Church.” 

Consequently, in the case of Father Paul, as with 
every seeker after Truth, there were no half measures. 
His deep love of God, his deep Faith in God led him 
to the only conclusion possible: the Holy Catholic 
Roman Church. From his earliest days as an Anglican 
minister, there was constantly in his heart a deep and 
abiding love for the Papacy. Without the Papacy the 
Church which Christ had founded was a house divided 
against itself. This could never be if it were from God. 
For, in God there can be no shadow of change nor pos- 
sibility of contradiction. And so, having become convinced 
that the Catholic Church alone could fulfil the claims 
which Christ had made for His Church there was only 


one thing to do and Father Paul did it—he became a 
Catholic. 

Why is it that today there are not more seekers after 
the Truth from among those who are of the Protestant 
religion? The answer lies in a modern-day tendency to 
“let sleeping dogs lie.” Many are afraid to seek after the 
Truth because they are afraid of the demands that the 
truth will make upon them. Consequently, in a frenzied 
effort to stifle the cries of doubt arising in the soul, 
there is a great hue and cry among Protestants today 
against the Papacy. For as long as they can convince 
themselves that the Pope is the “anti-Christ,” and the 
Catholic Church the “Scarlet Woman of Babylon,” then 
they can maintain their position with some show of 
reasonableness. They refuse to accept the Pope, and in 
denying him they deny Peter, and consequently they 
deny Christ. 

On this Fiftieth Anniversary of THe Lamp, we pray 
that God will raise up in the world more men like Father 
Paul. It is our sincere hope that others in the Protestant 
Church will rouse themselves from their complacency 
and seek out the Truth. And when they have come 
to know the Truth, that Truth will set them free—free 
from doubt and despair, free from longing and waiting. 
It is time to arise and go to the Father's House—the 
House of God, of Christ, of Peter and of Pius. 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE- (he Lamp - 3 







































with you my hea 













V. 


Very sincerely yours in Christ, 


Rev. Angelus Delahunt, S.A;, 


Dear Father Delahunt: 
i am pleased to learn that “The Lamp” is to ebserve the 
Fiftieth Year of its publication and I offer you and those asseciated 
rtfelt congratulations on the Golden Amniversary 
of the existence of this splendid periodical. 


With best wishes and kindest regards, I am 


F. CARDINAL SPELLMAN 
Archbishop of New York 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 












































Vatican City 
Very Reverend and Dear Father Samuel, 

It gives me great joy to felicitate the Franciscan 
‘eiars of the Atonement on the occasion of the Golden 
jubilee .of their publication, “The Lamp,” which, for 
fifty years, has been faithful to its mission of reminding 
men of the claims of the Apostolic See to the end “That 
all may be one” within the Fold of Christ. dts fidelity 
to this special message alone warrants a special degree 
of gratification. 

For half a century mew “Ihe Lamp” has shed its 
rays towards all parts of the globe. We can be sure 
that many a Catholic heart has been strengthened in 
its grasp to the Faith by the message of your pulslica- 
tion, and many a soul separated from the Church has 
been compelled to consider this message, and aided by 
Divine Grace, seek the shelter of the Catholie Fold. 

These results have been achieved by the steadfast ded- 
ication and spirit of cheerful sacrifice manifest by your 
Father Founder in his zeal for extending the Church of 
Christ on earth. Those who have been entrusted with 
the task of continuing the work he began ia 1903 aaust 
emulate always his ideals. They must aever lose sight 
of the particular purpese that motivated him ia pre- 
paring the contents of the first issue of “The Lamp”— 
“that all may be one” in the unity of the Catholic Faith. 

On this happy occasion my felicitations extend not 
only to members of the Congregation engaged in edit- 
ing and publishing of “The Lamp,” but to all who con- 
tribute towards its printing and distribution. 

With every blessing, I remain, 
Sincerely yours in Christ, 
M. Card. Canali 
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CABLEGRAM FROM VATICAN CITY 


OCCASION FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY OF MONTHLY MAGAZINE THE LAMP 
PUBLISHED BY FATHERS OF ATONEMENT HIS HOLINESS EXPRESSES PATERNAL 
COMMENDATION PUBLICATION’S PRAISEWORTHY WORK INVOKES COPIOUS DIVINE 
BLESSINGS SUBSCRIBERS READERS LOVINGLY IMPARTS EDITORS STAFF PATERNAL 
APOSTOLIC BENEDICTION IMPLORED 
MONTINI 
PRO SECRETARY 
THAT ALL MAY BE ONE - (be Zamp-5 










































































—— 











onte® me, 
VOL. I GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, N. Y., FEBRUARY, 1903 No.1. 
For Zion's sake will I not hold my Peace. And for Jerusalem's sake I will not rest, 
until Rightousness thereof go forth as brightness and the Salvation thereof as a LAMP 


THAT BURNETH. Isaiah wx. 1 


EDITORIAL. 











on — N 

Glory to God io the Highest and on earth Bat we also believe in Anglican Orders and the 
Peace to men of Good Will This + the perpetuity of the Anglican Church The breach 
song of the angels when the Prince of Peace with Rome ts going to be repaired in GOD'S 
was born. To preach the same message of good time and the same relations re establishe! 
Peace to those who have the good will to re between the Vatican and the Frclesia Angli 

ceive it, and to give glory to God in the Highest cana which existed prior to tue Sixteenth Cen vy 

this is the Mission of THE LAMP May it tury. Meanwhile it is our duty to witness to 
never be untrue to the purpose of its being the truth and to do our utmost within the An 

We wees THE LAMP “ane the special pro glican Communion to prepare and make ready ' 


tection and patronage of Our immaculate Lady for Corporate Reunion. This we propose to 10 


Mary. Queen of Heaven, and her Seraphic by keeping iu the front rank of that great Cath | 
Koight. St. Francis of Assisi. the Saint par ex oc Movement, which began at Ozford seventy 
cellence of Church Unity years ago. The advance which this Movement 
EEE has made since 1833 has all been in one dire 
Te Our Readers. tion, the direction which truly Catholic mov 
Candiemas, the beautiful Feast of the Puri' ments must of necessity take, the direction 
cation, when she who was “the Lamp of Burn which leads to Rome for there is the Chair >f J 
ished Gold” came into the Temple bearing the Pe er, and as it was in the days of St. Jerome \ 
Light of the World, marke the first appearance eo is It now and ever shall be umto the end 
of THE LAMP. We have lighted it as a wit “ Where Peter is, there is the Catholic Church 





ness to the Old Faith as taught by the English 
Charch before a wicked king severed ber from 
the Centre of Unity We believe that not only 
does our Blessed Lord wish us to pray, but also 
to work for Unity; and instead of magnifying 
differences between ourselves and Rome we 
ought to minimize them, and thus prepare th 





aunnnsin ee 

If anyone sball be 50 illogical as to maintaia 
that the Church of England is the same Cath.» 
lie, Apostolic Church that was in England fo 
mine hundred years before Henry Vilith's day 
and “yet accuse us of disloyalty because we 
believe im tbe Pope.” we would just remial 
such an One that the greates: friends and cham 


——_——_—_— 


. ! < 
way for ~~." necgre - = long ved ” pions the Chureh of England ever bad in any 
Christians @ tatend by God's grace to le age believed with their whole heart and sol 
the full. clear light of Catholic Truth whole 


tbat the Pope was the Vicar of CHRIST and 
the Supreme Shepherd over the Catholic Sheep. 
fold. St. Augustine, the first Archbishop of 
Canterbury, bad more to do than any man with j 

Anglicana | 

the founding of the English Church. but he | 

would never have set foot with bis forty com 
panions on English soil bad not a Pope sert 
him. The Church of England never had a bet 


and undefiled shine in the homes and hearts 
of our readers) We ask for THE LAMP the 
cordial support of all Catbolics who look for 
ward to the day when the Eccles 
sball be completely reconciled wiih the appoint 
ed Head of the Church on earth, the occupant 
of St. Peter's Chair 











We believe all that the Catholic Episcopate ter filend than Thomas a’ Becket, who became | 
ja communion with the Apostolic See of Rome & martyr in ber defence; but, ob. what a Papist | 
believes, the Dogmas of the Immaculate Con he was' And what devoted sons of the Holy 
ception and Papal Infallibility pot excepted Father at Rome were St Dunstan and St. An 











The eight pages- reproduced 
here _constituted the “whole 


The Lamp 

















The First UD ali si unicaninn sins 


Candlemas Day, the beautiful feast of the Purification, when she who was 
the Lamp of Burnished Gold came into the Temple bearing the 
Light of the Word. Under the patronage of the Immaculate Queen 
of Heaven and her Seraphic Knight, St. Francis of Assisi, it was 
kindled to let the full, clear light of Catholic truth shine in the 
homes and hearts of its readers. On this, the Golden Jubilee of The 
Lamp we rededicate ourselves to the noble purpose of our Founder. 
Once again we place The Lamp under the patronage of the Queen 
of Heaven and St. Francis. And while thanking Almighty God for 
His many blessings of the past, we look to the future serene in our 
Faith and confident of the promise of Christ, “There shall be but 
one Fold and one Shepherd.” We shall never lay down our pen until 
All have become One—one in the unity of faith, one in loving 
obedience to the Supreme Pontiff, the successor of St. Peter and the 


Vicar of Christ on earth. That is our task. — THE EDITORS 
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My First impression was of a young Anglican clergy- 
man in the pulpit of St. Andrew’s Episcopal Church 
The sermon was good and to the point, so good as to 
draw me back the following Sunday. After the services 
as I was walking home, Father Wattson overtook me 
and walked as far as my home with me 

Attendance at St. Andrew’s became a regular thing 
after that until at last he was instructing me for bap- 
tism and confirmation in the Episconal Church. 

It can truly be said that he was even then paving 
the wav for many to find their way to the Catholic 
Church. He taught us to say the Rosary, to love the 
Blessed Virgin, to go to Confession and to receive what 
he firmly believed to be Holy Communion, fasting. No 
meat on Friday, a fervent keeping of Advent and Lent 
and the Liturgical Year. His words of fifty years ago 
are quite clear to me now: “The Holy Catholic religion 
is very beautiful when lived up to.” 

He had no doubt himself and left no doubt in the 
minds of many who heard him that the Communion 
Service was really the Mass; that the bread and wine 
became the real Body and Blood of our Lord, and that 
he had the power of giving absolution. In fact, he had 
no doubt of his Orders, and called himself and was 
called, a priest. He was held in high esteem even by 
those who would have none of his High Church 
practices. But so sincere was he, and so convincingly 
did he teach what he firmly believed, that some of 
his hearers, not finding in the Anglican Church what 


le so necessary to them, turned to the Ro- 


he had Mae 
man Catholic Church to find peace to their souls. This 
caused him great sorrow, which later became more 
understandable. We did not quite understand at that 
time how he was working for a corporate reunion of 
the Anglican Church with the Holy See, and believed 
that individual conversions weakened the cause, in- 
deed that an individual “going over to Rome” was a 
disloyalty to the Anglican Church. 

A letter in reply to my own informing him of m 
step seems to reveal something of this. This letter, dated 
October 4, 1904, I sent to Graymoor a few years ago 

In disposition and temperament he seemed to be a 
combination of St. Paul and St. Francis. His preaching 
was adapted to the condition of his hearers; gentle 
with the weak and strong and fearless when necessary. 
He was kind to the poor and needy, supplying their 
needs even to the sacrifice of his own needs and com- 
fort. Those in sorrow or t suble always found in him 
a kind, understanding friend and a wise counselor 

The young people were his special care, for whom 
he organized guilds, clubs and study groups. 

Like his great namesake, St. Paul, he was tireless 
in his missionary work. The Associate Mission band, 
of which he was the head, had many small churches 
and chapels in and around Omaha. These were visited 
at regular times, and services held there. In. mam 
parishes he conducted “quiet days” or days of rec- 
ollection for busy housewives. In fact, from early morn- 


ing and often tll lete at night (Cont. on page 22 





by SISTER MARY CAROLUS, B.V.M. 






















































































































































































4 ChUC OR 
FOR 
| RATHER 
PAUL 





My first acquaintance with Father Paul 
goes back over half a century to those 
days in Omaha, Nebraska, where he 
was affectionately known as Father 
Wattson. This was about 1895 to 1898 
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He guarded the secrets that belonged 


to God alone—and paid with his life 
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GT ON THE WATER 


Tomorrow I shall leave for Pomuk. It will be sweet to be back 
home again. There amon the mountains, perhaps I can forget 
the evil things that this city has revealed to me. But no, that is 
not true! I shall not forget. None in Prague will ever forget. Not 
the king or the queen, not the soldiers or the people of the town. 
The affair was branded upon their memory by the Light, But 
in Pomuk I shall be at home, as Father Johann was once at 
home there. A country man, among his own people. I would to 
heaven that Father Johann might be going with me, but Father 
Johann was buried this morning. 


we 


ade mwa 


1 came here a few weeks ago at the suggestion of my cousin 
Stanislaus. Stanislaus is a member of the guard at the castle. 

“Come to Prague,” he said in a message to me, “And get a job 
in the royal service. Something will turn up for you at the castle.” 

So I came to Prague, but I am not waiting for employment at 
the castle. The things that turn up there are evil! 

When I arrived in the city I took lodging in the house ot 
Stanislaus’ mother, near the castle. Every day he would come to 
visit her, and always he brought news and gossip and entertaining 
stories of what went on in the castle. These tales of the court 
fascinated me, a simple youth from the hills. At first they did 
But later, as they piled up in my memory, I began to feel a 
nausea at their telling. Of course, even in our remote village, 
we knew of the turmoil that the country was in, There was al- 
ways the political tyranny of Germany. We were more or less used 
to that. But now the spiritual life of Bohemia was being torn to 
pieces by the teachings of a young man named Huss. In Pomuk 
we knew of these things, but not of all the foul intrigues, spying, 
bribery, threats, that went along with the upheaval. We knew too 
about the citizen from our village who had been given honors in 
Prague as a priest. Father Johann was chaplain at the court of 
King Wenceslaus, and served as confessor to many of the nobles 
and to the queen. But Oh, we could not know of the black horrors 
that were gathering about that good man’s head! 


a a The first I knew about Father Johann’s trouble was when Stan- 
by me) | S . re islaus came home one day and said to his mother, “The chaplain 
“ ; went to the dungeon today.” 
S N E LLI N G Sokal My aunt was grieved at the news. 
: ime “That wicked king!” she exclaimed indignantly. “What will he 
od wee on - do next? How did he dare?” 
et “Sh!” Stanislaus placed a finger on her lips. “He is your king, 
; oe Mother. And he is the law. According to rumors at the castle, 
3 $ that is what he said to Father Johann—I am the law. Don’t you 
sir : see? The law must be obeyed, and when the chaplain refused 
ek ae 5 to obey he went to the dungeon.” 


5 “Law!” his mother replied bitterly. “God pity Bohemia, if he 
is our law. A wicked, profligate heretic, (Cont. on page 24) 
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Tus year marks the 
anniversary, not only of THe Lamp, 
but of the Graymoor Annals as well. 
Forty years ago Father Paul inaugu- 
rated this department in THe Lamp, 
as a means of keeping the readers in 
contact with Graymoor. And strange to 
say, people who have never been to 
Gravmoor and who have never even 
met a Friar of the Atonement look 
forward to the Annals each month 
with great interest. In January of 1913 
Father Paul initiated what he called 
the “Graymoor Chronicle.” The follow- 
ing month, however, he changed the 
name of the department to the 
“Gravmoor Annals” and so it has re- 
mained to this day. 

In a certain sense, the Annals are 
an insight into the character of Fa- 
ther Paul. He wrote the news of 
Gravmoor as though it were a letter 
to a friend, and immediately it be- 
came popular. Through the years one 
can see the great charity of the 
Founder of Graymoor, his great love 
for the Community he had brought 
into being, his interest in each 
member of his little family, and his 
great pride in everything they ac- 
complished. Not least among his qual 
ities was his woulerful sense of hu- 
mor. 

Throughout the forty years of the 
Annals’ history, it has remained one 
of the most popular features of THE 
Lamp. Many of our readers write to 
tell us, “The first thing I do when 
Tue Lamp arrives is to read the An- 
nals, so I can find out what is going 
on at Graymoor.” We hope that the 
Annals are still bringing a breath of 
Graymoor into the homes of our 
readers, just as they did during the 
lifetime of Father Paul. It is our aim 
to ki ep this feature just as he wished 
it to be—a letter to our friends. We 
hope that our friends do enjoy read- 
ing the Annals and that through the 
Annals they may fe brought closer 
to our Atonement Family. t 


For some years past, 
the Graymoor Friars have conducted 
a Correspondence Course for those 
interested in knowing more about the 
Catholic Faith. Under the aegis of 
Father Matthias, $.A., now a mission- 
ary in Japan, the Course was the 
avenue for many to come into the 
Catholic Faith whe might never have 
had an opportwmity of taking instruc- 
tions from a priest personally. Since 
Father Matthias’ assignment to our 


Graumoor Annals he 


mission in Japan, the Correspond- 
ence Course has been taken over by 
Father Frederick, S.A., who is also 
Circulation Manager for the English 
edition of Unitas, published by the 
Graymoor Friars. If any of our readers 
know of any non-Catholics who misht 
like to know more about the Catho- 
lic Faith but who might be timid 
in approaching a Catholic Priest for 
the first time, have them contact Fa- 
ther Frederick and he will be glad 
to help them in any way possible. 
Simply write: Father Frederick Davis, 
S.A., Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. Tt 


Dvuninc the month 
of January, from the 18th to the 25th, 
the Chair of Unity Octave was cele- 
brated all over the Catholic world. 
Among the various observances, some 
half-dozen were conducted by the 
Friars of the Atonement personally 
and under their auspices. In New 
York City, the Friars sponsored the 
observance of the Octave in the 
beautiful Church of the Blessed Sac- 
rament. As usual, the Octave there 
drew a large crowd to hear the noted 
speakers and to join in the prayers. 
In Elmira, New York, the Pastors of 
the various parishes all cooperated in 
sponsoring the Octave, which was held 
in St. Patrick’s Church. The ser- 
mons on the various nights of the Oc- 
tave were delivered by the Friars 
teaching at St. John’s Atonement 
Seminary at Montour Falls. This is the 
minor seminary of the Friars. 

The National Shrine of the Im- 
maculate Conception in Washington 
was the scene of the Octave Ob- 
servance at the Nation’s Capitol. An 
imposing roster of noted speakers and 
prelates made the Chair of Unity 
Octave there one of the most out- 
standing religious observances ever 
held at the Shrine. This was in the 
care of the Graymoor Friars from the 
major Seminary of the Society on the 
Campus of Catholic University. Mass 
for the intentions of the Octave was 
sung by Very Rev. Fr. General, S.A. 
on the opening day of the observance. 

In Providence, R.1., the Graymoor 
Friars from the Novitiate of our Lady 
of the Atonement at nearby Valley 
Falls sponsored the Chair of Unity 
Octave observance in the Cathedral 
of SS. Peter and Paul. Under the 
patronage of His Excellency, Most 
Rev. Russel McVinney, the observance 
marked the first time that the Octave 
services were held on a large scale 
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in Providence. The interest and at- 
tendance of the people of the vicin- 
ity was more than gratifying. 

As in many years past, the beau- 
tiful Church of the Gesu in Rome was 
the scene of the Chair of Unity Oc- 
tave in the Eternal City. With the 
cooperation of the Jesuit Fathers at- 
tached to the venerable church, the 
observance was sponsored by the 
Graymoor Friars from the Monastery 
of S. Onofrio on the Janiculum Hill. 
Each night saw a fine turnout for 
the services which are among the most 
popular devotions of the year in Rome. 

The Graymoor Friars in Japan also 
observed the Chair of Unity Octave, 
translating the official prayers of the 
Octave into Japanese for the people 
of our mission parishes there. Final 
reports of the observanées of the Oc- 
tave have not come into Graymoor as 
yet, but next month we will endeavor 
to elaborate on the Octave report we 
havg given you in this issue of the 
Annals. t 


Gravmoor celebrated 
the 90th anniversary of the birth of 
Father Paul on February 16th. Solemn 
Mass for the eternal repose of his 
soul was sung by Very. Rev. Fr. 
Eugene , S.A., assisted by Fathers 
Thomas, S.A. and Clement, S.A. The 
sermon at the Mass was delivered by 
Father fgnatius, $.A., Director of St. 
Anthony’s Legion. The music of the 
Mass was sung by the Sisters of the 
Atonement. Present for the Mass 
were alt the Friars stationed at Gray- 
moor, all the Sisters at their Mother- 
house, together with the Tertiary 
Brothers and Sisters and guests. Dur- 
ing the day the Tomb of Father Paul 
































As in past yeara Nieola Cardinal Canali took part in the Chair of Unity 
Octave observance in Reme, This picture was taken several years ago 


in St. Anthony's Shrine was visited by 
the members of the Community who 
came to pray for the repose of his 
saul, 


Tre Friary Chapel at 
Graymoor was the seene of a Final 
Profession on January 23th, when 
Brother Lawrence, S.A. pronouneed 
his vows for life as a Friar of the 
Atonement. Celebrant at the Mass 
and officiant at the Profession cere 
mony which followed was Very Rev. 
Fr. General, S,A,, with Fr. Clement 
S.A.. as Deacon and Fy. Sebastian 
S.A., as sub-Deacon. Present at the 
ceremony, along with the parents of 
Brother Lawrence was a large delega- 
tion of Group Six of the Guild of St. 
Margaret of Scotland in the Bronx 
of which Brother is a member. Pre- 
vious to his Final Profession, Brother 
had spent his Novitjate at Saranac 
Lake, N.Y., where he professed his 
first yows as a Friar of the Atone- 
ment. Following his first profession he 
was stationed at the Friars’ Majer Sem- 
inary in Washington, D.C,, and for 
the past year or so has been sta- 
tioned at the Motherhouse at Gray- 
moor. He is assigned to the admin- 
istration building here, doing his share 
in the tremendous amount of Jabor 
involved in the orderly management 
of our large community. THe Lamp 
extends to Brother Lawrence its best 
wishes on the occasion of his Per- 
petual Profession of Vows, and begs 
the prayers of its readers for his con- 
tinued happiness. Ad Multos Annos! t 


Recenrry one of the 
Graymoor Friars was honored by the 
Mark Twain Literary Society by be- 
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Father Stephen's Parish, Christ the 
King Church, High Point, N.C. 
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ing nominated as a member of that 
group. The recipient of this distine- 
tion was Very Rev. Titus Cranny, S.A., 
S.T.D., Guardian of the Atonement 
Seminary in Washimgton, D.C. Not 
long age Father Titus completed his 
dissertation for his Doctorate in Sac- 
rel Theology at Catholic University, 
taking as his title. “The Christian 
}yuty to Vote.” His | ook appeared in 
the midst of the :ate presidential 
campaign, attracting much attention 
to the Christian aspect of voting. It 
was very fayerably received by the 
secular press, and won mention in 
many periodicals, a number of Prot- 
estant oneg among them. In recog- 
nition of Father Titus’ contribution to 
American Letters, he was nominated 
to the Mark Twain Literary Society, 
a group of American literary men 
fostering the growth and advance. 
ment of American literature. Father 
Titus is the second of our number to 
be thus honored, Father David Gan- 
non, S.A. having been similarly hon- 
ored several years ago on the publi- 
cation of his book, Father Paul of 
Graymoor. Congratulatians, Father 
Titus! t 


From Father Stephen 
Sullivan, S.A., the genial pastor of 
Christ the King Mission in High Point, 
North Carolina came the following 
letter. We are printing it in its en- 
tirety, as jit is very short and very 
good. “Would you mind asking through 
THe Lamp for used equipment for 
a Fife, Drum and Bugle Corps. I 
would like to get our children in- 
terested in this form of education. I 
think there might be in the attics or 
basements of homes the drums and 
bugles and fifes of buddding Sousas 
who got tired of practicing. These 
kids would take to it, and I think I 
can get a man to teach them.” 
There it is, all (Cont. on page 22) 





This picture was taken in the 20's, showing the employees of the 
Graymoor Press. Many are still with us 
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by LYNN ALEXANDER 


Wuo 1s the most interesting guy or 
gal in your crowd? Have you ever 
stopped to wonder why that person 
is so, interesting? Usually it follows that 
he or she rates high on the popularity 
list too. But why? What makes one 
Joe or Jill more interesting than 6- 
other? 

Recently a pretty 16 year old, Sue, 
confided to me, “Lynn, I’m dull! I'm 
just plain dull! I’m as drab as an old 
turtle. I even bore myself!” You would 
have laughed at the expression on 
her lovely face—except that you 
knew that deep down inside she was 
crying. 

The polite thing to do would have 
been to disagree with her diagnosis. 
I couldn't. Neither one of would have 
been fooled by my tactful denial. So 
I said, instead, “Sue, who played in 
the Cotton BowL last New Year’s Day?” 
The girl was from Dallas, the site of 
the Cotton Bowl game. 

“Gee,” she said, tucking her fingers 
under her chin. “Was it Oklahoma?” 

“How many grandchildren does our 
new President have?” I tried again. 

She shook her head unknowingly. 

“Have you read Father X’s new 
book “The Hell Catholic”?” 

“Father who?” Her forehead was 
marked off like a football field. 

“Never heard of Father X?” 

“I read something by Father Lord 
once. Could they be the same?” 

Well, there wasn’t much use _ in 
continuing the discussion, if “discus- 
sion” it could be called. Sue isn’t 
dumb, not by a long shot. She’s a good 
“B” student in her junior year of high. 
Besides having a normal share of in- 
telligence, Sue is attractive, generous, 
and gets along well with her family. 
But other teen-agers avoid Sue like 
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the plague. It’s not hard to under- 
stand why. As Sue herseit said. she’s 
just plain dull. Although you can talk 
to her, you can’t talk with her tven 
as you talk, you tinu yourself worry- 
ing about Sue’s puzzled glances and 
obvious lack of comprehension. 

Few of us are as drab as Sue's old 
turtle. But most of us are constantly 
seeking ways to increase our popu- 
larity. We want to be well liked by 
everyone. It’s fun to hear the phone 
ring, to have friends flock to our front 
door, and to be hailed by name as 
we trot around town. The more 
friends, the merrier! And in the back 
of our minds, we have that extra little 
wish that our friends will consider 
us “tops.” Still...if we are not as 
popular as we would like to be, what 
are we going to do about it? 

One of the best ways I know is by 
imitation. No, we don’t imitate the 
person. We imitate the quality about 
them that we like best! There’s noth- 
ing worse than the gal who struts 
around town with a Rita Hayworth 
walk, a Lizabeth Scott voice, and a 
Lana Turner mouth. You feel like she’s 
a poor composite of the last movie 
mag you read in the beauty shop. 
And the same can be said of the fel- 
low who swings his shoulders like the 
current basketball hero and apes 
Donald O'Connor in his dancing. But 
imitation can be an asset if we go 
about it in the right manner. 

Those interesting kids in the crowd 
... What, in particular, makes them 
interesting to you? Kay has a hobby 
of making gorgeous hats. Larry is swell 
to talk with because there are few 
topics that he cannot intelligently dis- 
cuss. Jeanie is interesting because she 
is so sympathetic and genuinely con- 


cerned about her friends. Bob is an 
excellent ping-pong player. Margie is 
forever smiling and making all her 
friends laugh. In every interesting 
person you meet, you will find at 
least one such outstanding quality. 

In order to be interesting to others, 
there are at least seven noteworthy 
assets. I'm sure you can think of 
many more. But these seven are out- 
standing. First and foremost, an in- 
teresting person must have a deep 
sincere love of God and because of 
it, a spiritual fidelity. I have never 
met an interesting atheist. That 
doesn’t mean that there are none. But 
I've never encountered one. The athe- 
ists I’ve met have all been self- 
centered and totally ignorant of the 
fact that self-sufficiency is impossible. 
My roommate at the University was an 
atheist. There was no doubt in her 
mind that man sprang haphazardly 
from an amoeba. She had been taught 
that Christ was mere man and that 
we must depend upon ourselves for 
any happiness we would derive on 
this earth. I’ve never known an un- 
happier girl! Of the three girls in her 
family, all were divorced at least 
twice. Louise herself is now married 
for the third time. And she is still in 
school, working on a degree in psy- 
chiatry. It is a strange comment on 
human living that anyone so malad- 
justed could ever be allowed to work 
upon the minds of others! 

Of Louise and the other atheist: 
who have crossed my path, one 
fundamental stands out in common. 
Each was out to grab for himself every 
material gain possible. If there is no 
room in the heart for God, there is 
certainly no room for other people! 

Spiritual fidelity goes hand in hand 
with the love of God. It stands to rea- 
son that if we truly love Him, we will 
do our best to be faithful to His 
Commandments. Anyone who pre- 
tends this love is as obvious as @ 
spotted hyena! 

An interesting person has a happy 
disposition. While it’s true that he has 
his ups and downs like everyone else, 
he doesn’t impose his troubles on 
others. An interesting person prefers 
to reflect happiness rather than dis- 
satisfaction and sadness. 

There are few interesting people 
who do not possess an inquiring rnind 
It has often been said that the goal 
of Catholic education, in addition to 
religious instruction, is building in- 
quiring minds. With this quality you 
can’t help but earn passing grades in 
school. True, some subjects will be 
less absorbing than others (trigon- 
ometry was my windmill!). But it’s 
equally certain that you will want to 
explore new topics and learn more 
about the old ones.(Cont. on page 27) 
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by DAVID GANNON, S.A. 


Since the beginnig of this column in 
the pages of THe Lamp, the Author 
f it has received many letters. Some 
letters are humorous, some are inspira- 
tional, others are filled with heart-rend- 
ing pathos. They come from Catholic 
ind non-Catholic, rich and poor, cynic 
and believer. 

The work at St. Christopher’s Inn 
“intrigues” people. And almost every- 
one who has ever finished a correspon- 
dence course in journalism wants to 
write an article on The Inn for one 
magazine or another. They would, that 
is, if we would send them all the data 
on our “most sensational experiences” 
among the,men. Our “most sensational” 
experience is to see a man enter the 
confessional but that would not be a 
“scoop” for a magazine article since 
men have been doing that for almost 
two thousand years. 

Recently, I was invited to a lunch- 
eon given by the Macmillan Company 
for its Catholic Authors. At the lunch- 
eon, the conversation was centered on 
Saint Christopher’s Inn. I was asked 
numerous questions by other authors, 
editors and officials of the Company 
about The Inn. And while my “Breast 
of Capon under glass” (something we 
never have at Graymoor) got cold, 
another book was born, at least in 
embryo. It was decided by all present 
that a book on The Inn would be a 
“best seller” and ostensibly I was to be 
its author. I have not the slightest in- 
tention of writing a book on The Inn. 

If ever I find the time to write an- 
other book, it will be the life of that 
outstanding Woman of Unity—Mother 
Lurana. However, what intrigued the 
gentlemen at the luncheon was the 
human element of the work at The 
Inn which brings me back to the sub- 
ject with which I started this article— 
the mail we receive. The most humor- 
ous letter to date was from a woman 
who wrote: 


Dear Father David: 

You men make me sick. You are all 
alike. Why isn’t there a place for 
women like St. Christopher’s Inn? But 
no, it is always the men who gets the 
breaks. 

There is nothing I would like better 
than hitting the road for some shelter 
of peace for a few weeks away from 
this howling mob of kids and the big 
lummox I married. But I guess that I 
am stuck, so here is a dollar for The 
Inn. Say a prayer for me. 

Sincerely, 
D. 8. 

Everyone at some time or other 
wants to run away from it all. Some- 
day, however, the “howling mob of 
kids” will be a great joy to D.S., and 





“the big hunmox” will be the sweet 
companion with whom she will grow 
old gracefully. Yielding to just such a 
temptation has brought many men to 
The Inn, ranked by the everlasting 
regret of having run away from the 
responsibilities of life. 

The most inspirational letter came 
from Salvatore Amato of Brooklvn 
It reads: 

Dear Father: 

Enclosed you will please find money 
order for $40.00. As I told you before 
since due to illness, the only way I 
can help you is to collect rags and 
papers from relatives, friends and 
neighbors, as I am living on pension. 

When you write the thank you note 
please mention the amount of $40.00 
Also say you are praying for these 
people who are helping us, as many 
people throw their papers and rags in 
the rubbish bag. When I show your 
thank you note around, I get more 
people to save for us. 

Salvatore Amato 

Salvatore, we feel sure that when 
you die and appear before Christ, you 
will find that He has transformed all 
the rags you collected and sold for His 
Poor, into a dazzling “wedding gar- 
ment” which will forever reflect the 
Eternal Splendor that is God! 

As for pathetic letters, we sometimes 
receive letters from mothers replete 
with sorrow and heartbreak. As for 
instance this one: 

Dear Father: 

I have heard of your hospitality to 
the homeless. I have a son, who years 
ago, brought shame and disgrace upon 
his brothers and sisters through drink. 
Seven years ago he suddenly disap- 
peared. 

I wonder if he ever found his way 
to St. Christopher's Inn. Can you 





search your records and see. His name 
is— — — — —. | would appreciate yow 
sending me any address he might have 
given. I pray for him all the time 1 
ask your prayers for him also. 
Sincerely, 
(Name witheld) 

No, he had not come to The Inn 
under that name. Perhaps he was here, 
and perhaps, through God’s grace he 
left seeing new horizons and a new 
life. And then, there was this pathetic 
letter from a woman. 

Dear Father: 

I read with a great deal of interest 
and understanding, your appeal for 
Saint Christopher's Inn, because I too, 
have known what it was to be dis. 
couraged, without faith and a very sick 
person indeed. But through the Grace 
of God and the program of Alcoholics 
Anonymous, I have learned a new way 
of life and am indeed a very grateful 
person. Therefore, I wish it were pos- 
sible for me to enclose more than inst 
this $5.00 toward your work. 

You see, Father, I have learned to 
turn my life and my will ove: to the 
care of God, as I understand Him. J 
must do this each morning and thank 
Him each evening if I am successful 
in going through this day without a 
drink. So far, thank God, I have been 
living this way almost two years, just 
one day at a time, with the exception 
of 5 days last January—and believe me, 
those 5 days were very dark days for 
me. But you see, God has shed his 
Grace on me and has given me another 
chance and I feel somehow that by 
telling you this, it might in some small 
way help another sick person on the 
road to recovery. That is what we, in 
AA, try to do—to carry the message. 

I'm sure you can see from this letter, 
that I can deeply (Cont. on page 28) 
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Your Lamp 
goes to bed 


ALonc with more than 60,000 other people you receive 
THe Lamp in the mail each month. You enjoy reading 
it. But are you one of the many who somehow. think 
that THe Lamp just happens? 

This 50th anniversary issue, for example. At first 


glance u admire the } 


eautiful cover and its 32 pages 
of type, pictures, and drawings. But did you ever stop 
to consider how much preparation and work goes into 
one single issue of your magazine? 

In this picture story you will see how THe Lamp goes 
to press—step by step, from the time the editor first 
reads through a submitted manuscript, until the day you 
receive your copy in the mail 

It would really fascinate vou to watch vour magazine 
being put to bed. Reams of paper, galleys of type, 
pounds of ink, and the noise of the presses in motion 
THe Lamp is on the presses. 

A proot is pulled checked and okayed by the press 
foreman, The presses roll. Type, paper, and ink in 
action, Clean paper becomes printed sheets. Words 
and pictures suddenly appear. Tue Laxtw comes to life. 

Off the press come large complete ly printed sheets 
These are stacked and then cut. Now they are ready 
to be folded and stitched. The magazine gradually takes 
shape. Back to the cutter they go to be trimmed. The 
finished magazine is now ready for mailing 

Your name and address is attached to the cover. 
Copies are then sorted by city and state, tied together 
with those of other subscribers in vour locality, and 
placed in mail bags. Off goes your copy of THe Lax 
to the post office for the beginning of its trip by truck, 
train, and foot to your mailbox. 


Pictures and text by ALCUIN EGAN, S.A. 


; 
: 









“TE ee opal 
ee. gy ee ane 
CER Seve ate 


143 


t 


- " 
s ‘e 
wa | Bis? 


“4 









as he prepares pa 


Editorial Conference 
The 50th anniversary cover is 
planned by the editor, art 
director, and assistant editor 
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The Art Department 
Always a busy place 

where illustrations for various 
articles are made 














The Teletypesetter 
A manuscript is typed... the copy 
is perforated on a spool of paper 


Into Type 
Letters become lead slugs on 
the linotype ... 1400 words an hour 
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Skilled hands 


For a more attractive page 
setting type by hand is necessary 





Preparing Press 
The type is on, the paper 
and ink ready ... just a last minute 
adjustment on the press 








The Presses Roll 
Sheet after sheet come off 
the press in fast 
rhythmic motion 








Watchful Eyes 
The pressman stands by 
ready to catch a bad sheet 





Taking Shape 
Large printed sheets are 
cut for the folder 


Name On File 
A new subscriber's name 
is placed on a metal stencil 


Sheps eat ste 


Between Covers 
The folded pages are then 
stitched by machine 








Addressing 


The magazine is now finished 
and your name is attached to the cover 





Your Neighbors 
Your magazine is tied together 
with othey subscribers in your vicinity 


In the Mail 
of mail leave the Graymoor 
Press for post offices all over 
the country 











Your Law 
A welcome piece of mail each 
month... your LAMP 
to be enjoyed by you and 
all the family 


ver 
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GRAYMOOR ANNALS 


(From page 13) you good readers 
of the Annals. Can you help Father 
Stephen out? He has a willing group 
of would-be musicians, but they can't 
do much without instruments. If you 
have any used instruments you might 
care to part with, send them to Fa- 
ther Stephen Sullivan S.A., Christ the 
King Mission, Lumberton, North Car- 
olina. 


@w monpay, January 
26th, the grey-brown habit of the 
Graymoor Friars was bestowed on 
five aspirants to the Brotherhood. The 
Very Rev. Father General, S.A. offi- 
ciated at the ceremony. The follow- 
ing received the habit, at the same 
time receiving their new names as 
Religious. Charles Paoli: Brother 
Timothy; Francis Papineau: Brother 
Rene; William Hall: Brother Leo; 
James McNulty: Brother Patrick: 
Richard Garafola: Brother Victor. 

The same day the following Bro- 
thers pronounced their first Vows as 
Atonement Religious: Brother Alo- 
ysius Baker, S.A.; Brother Raphael 
Colaciello, S.A.; Brother Ignatius De- 
mers, S.A.; Brother Robert Trebay, 
S.A., Brother Blase Zywicki, S.A. Fol- 
lowing their Profession of Vows, the 
newly professed returned to Gray- 
moor, where they will be assigned to 
various posts, either at the Mother- 
house or at one or the other of the 
houses of the Society. To the new 
Novices and the newly professed we 
join with all the readers of THe Lamp 
in offering our sincere congratulations 
and prayers. t 


Durrmc the Chair of 
Unity Octave the first retreat of the 
year was conducted for the Brothers 
stationed at Graymoor. Two retreats 
are given for the Brothers each year 
eo that all may make one or the other 
of the Spiritual Exercises. This year 
the first Retreat was preached by one 
of our own Fathers, Father Noel Mc- 
Sweeney, S.A., of the Graymoor Friars 
Mission Band. Two weeks later Fr. 
Noel conducted the second Retreat 
tor the Brothers. During the week 
follow’ng he preached the annual 
Mission for the men at St. Christo- 
pher’s Inn. The annual Mission at the 
Inn is very popular with the Brothers 
Christopher, many attending who are 
not Catholics. No one is obliged to 
make the Mission, but the fine at- 
tendance is a good indication of how 
well the Mission was received. All 
the men enjoyed the talks given by 
the Missionary, which were interest- 
ing as well as instructive. si 
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Fiuom Japan came a 
very interesting letter recently, sent 
by Father Didacus Colton, S.A. of 
Portland Maine, to the Friars at our 
seminary in Washington. Here is an 
excerpt from Father's letter: “I'd like 
to tell you a little experience we had 
going to school one morning, some- 
thing I guess none of us will ever 
forget. Driving along on the big four 
lane highway that stretches between 
Yokohama and Tokyo, we noticed a 
crowd of people by the side of the 
road. It was an accident. A little boy 
had been hit, and his poor hysterical 
mother was sobbing at his side. A cop 
was there, and the ambulance had 
been called, but the child was dying 
fast, half his blood already on the 
street. An Army colonel had evident- 
ly stopped just before we did, and 
he was all excited. First thing he said 
was; “Father, am I glad to see you. 
We found the child on the street, 
no one doing anything for him.” Fa- 
ther Hy and Joe spoke to the police- 
man. Then Father picked the child 
up, putting him gently in the mother’s 
arms. We helped her into the front 
seat of the car, and Fathers Hy, Jo- 
seph, and Albert made a quick turn 
on the road, and drove as fast as 
possible to the hospital which was one- 
half mile down the road. Every sec- 
ond was numbered. They rushed the 
baby into the receiving room, and 
doctor and nurses went to work im- 
mediately—but there was no use. Five 
minutes after arriving the poor little 
kid had died of loss of blood. But 
there was one tremendous consolation! 
With the mother’s permission, Father 
Hyacinth poured a bit of water on 
the baby’s forehead, baptizing him 
in the Name of the Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghost. So I feel sure we have a 
little six year old saint in Heaven now, 
and that he remembers us before the 
throne of God. 





A CRUCIFIX FOR FR. PAUL 
(From page 8) he was at work, yet 
never too busy to answer all calls on 
his patience and charity. These vir- 
tues so impressed people as to have 
left their mark on many even to this 
day. His Mother, whom it was my 
privilege and pleasure to know for 
about two years, must have fostered 
them in her children. 

Like St. Francis he was in love 
with Lady Poverty, and many _ in- 
stances could be given of his pref- 
erence for the poor and lowly, of tak- 
ing the poorest and least of every- 
thing, and of giving himself and what 
little he had to others. 

As he was my spiritual director, we 
often talked of the religious life. In 





answer to my inquiries about relig- 
ious orders of women in the Episco- 
pal Church, his reply was very much 
like that given to Miss White, page 
42, Father Paul of Graymoor. He then 
told me something about the future 
Society of the Atonement. Another 
young woman in the parish, St. John’s 
Episcopal Church, and I planned to 
go. Miss Evans went to Graymoor be- 
came Sr. Amelia, S.A., but God di- 
rected my feet to other paths. (Ed. 
Note—Sr. Amelia died in 1945. She is 
buried at Graymoor. ) 

September 29, 1898, a few hours 
before leaving Omaha for the East, 
he paid a last call at our home. I 
had a parting gift for him, an inex- 
pensive crucifix. When he opened 
the little box and saw what it was 
his face lighted up with pleasure as 
though he had received something of 
great value, as indeed it was to him. 

Little did anyone know then what 
a part this crucifix was to play in the 
Society of the Atonement and in the 
lives of so many great men and wom. 
en. It is the crucifix that he gave to 
Mother Lurana in exchange for hers 
as a symbol of the complete dedica- 
tion of their lives to the foundation 
of the Society of the Atonement. 

Mother Lurana wore this crucifix 
until her death in 1935. (Ed. Note: 
This crucifix is preserved in the Gen- 
eral Archives of the Sisters of the 
Atonement at Graymoor.) 

After my reception into the Cath- 
olic Church correspondence with Fa- 
ther Paul and Mother Lurana was 
interrupted for a time, but was re- 
sumed after their own conversion, ot 
perhaps I should say their reception 

As an instance of how he remem- 
bered even the least act of kindness, 
he referred to the crucifix given to 
him so many years ago and said he 
was sending one to me in return for 
the one that I had given to him. 

Even after so many years he re 
membered my Mother and pleasant 
visits at our home, and during the 
anxious weeks of her last illness and 


at her very happy death, consoled 
me with many letters. 


If this brief and incomplete account 
of the Omaha days of Father Paul 
contributes even a little to a better 
knowledge of him, it will have ful 
filled its purpose. 

Sister Mary Carolus, B.V.M., 
Sacred Heart Convent. 

300 N. Main Street, 

Tucson, Arrizona 
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Significant ...not superficial ...a beautiful gold leaf 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 
has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 








: GRAYMOOR 
urvatorial Society 
An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
Graymoor Purgatorial Society. The living 
may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 


a remembrance in thirty thousand other masses, also 
in the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars 








PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 


Full payment $ 


Single membership $5.00 ne Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 
Send to 7 Pas Enrolled — by 
Street Street 
City ‘ fn Zone___ ee ee City — Zone 
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OLDEST RELIGIOUS DRAMATIC PROGRAM IN RADIO | 


ST 
award | 


for religious 
radio programs 








The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award for Religious 
Radio Programs heard nationally at the Sixteenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and EV Programs at Ohio 
State University, Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers all 
types of educational werk done in the communication field. 


CITATION 


“For over-all excellence of purpose and productian, 

this series is commended. Careful planning and 
professional writing and production give this series 
high rank in any field for both education and in- 
spiration. It was dynamic throughout, and main- 
tained a high rate of interest in subjects admittedly 
difficult. This was excellent radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven to present the most 
excellent dramatization possible. Our directors and profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of excellence before them 
for the 18 years we have been on the air. This award is an 
incentive for us to aim for even greater aclievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half-hour radie: dramm 
produced by the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The usual format is to tell 
the story of a Saint or other hero of God as a means for 
encouraging listeners to follow the Will of God in hope and 
confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present Being heard on more 
than 350 stations in the United States and on more than 
300 stations overseas through the facilities of the Armed 
Forces Radio Service. 


Consult your newspaper fer station and time 
in your locality or write to Fr. Director, 8. A. 


AVE MARIA HOUR, Graymeer, Gerrison, N.Y. 
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| THE LIGHT ON THE WATER 

(From page 11) that’s what he is! For 

reasons of politics, he has thrown in 

with the Hussites. And because 

Sophia is true to the Faith—because 

he is jealous and suspicious of every 

move she makes—he is persecuting 
| this man of God.” 

I did not know what they were 
talking about, so I asked, “Why does 
the king persecute a priest because 
he is jealous of his wife?” 

Then Stanislaus told me the story 

as it had come to him through the 
| rumors that circulated around in the 
castle. It seems that the king was 
fiercely jealous of Queen Sophia for 
personal reasons. Unscrupulous him- 
self, he regarded others as unscrupu- 
| laws. He accused Sophia of things of 
which she was entirely innocent, and 
kept a probing eye always upon her. 
| But the one thing that enraged him 
| beyond endurance was the confess- 
| iomal. He could not bear the idea of 
the queen going to the chaplain for 
confession. The more he thought about 
it, the more it weighed on his mind) 
It became an obsession. Time and 
time again he demanded that the 
queen tell him what she had said in 
confession. When she refused, he de- 
termined. to find out from the priest 
himself. By all sorts of sly and subtle 
approaches, he tried to draw the in+ 
formation from Father Johann. Fine 
ally, he abandoned strategy and asked 
him outright what the queen had 
said. Patiently, respectfully, the priest 
told why he could not give this infor- 
mation. He explained fully the sacred- 
ness of the confessional, and told 
Wenceslaus that no power on earth 
could force him to betray the trust: 

“But the king doesn’t believe it,” 
Stanislaus finished. “I am the law, he 
told the chaplain. Father Johann will 
be put to torture—he is certain to bet 
I wonder—will he tell?” 

“Stanislaus,” his mother cried res 
proachfully, “Being a soldier of King 
Wenceslaus is making a hard, cynical 
man of you! Of course, Father Johann 
will not tell.” 

And the priest was put to tortures 
Day after day Stanislaus would come 
to his mother’s house with reports of 
it. The rack, torches, white-hot irons— 
the castle knew. But what could 
they do—the nobles, the soldiers, the 
servants? They were divided among 
themselves, just as the people, the 
churches, the military, beyond the 
walls were divided. Just as Bohemia 
herself was divided! But as Stanislaus 
related the harrowing news, my aunt 
would stand tense and wide-eyed with 
resentment. At the end she would 
invariably say, “But he did not speak— 
the Father did not speak.” 

The final chap- (Cont. on page 26) 
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by John Patrick Gillese 


=_Mister Outdoors __ 








Heart-to-Heart: Seems but yester- 
day since Patty was born and Thel- 
ma was dreaming (he was only 2% 
months old that February) of the day 
he’d go to school and bring home his 
first valentine for her. Guess there 
was a soft look in my own new-Fa- 
ther eyes then, too. Anyway, the 
years have gone mighty fast. Patty, 
not five yet, brought Mamma a “Val- 
entine.” It wouldn’t pass even a crit- 
ical seven-year-old’s standards, but 
still it was his drawing for Mamma, 
because he was aware that the older 
kids, going to school, were bringing 
them home for their parents. Right 
like a flash, the years were gone. 

soft look was back in Thelma’s eyes. 
Me? It was down there, deep, in my 
heart. 


Psychologists say that a lot of women 
(and men, too) cherish deep, hidden 
affections for some old beau or belle 
—maybe the one they first fell in 
“love” with, if you could call it that. 
Over the years, according to the same 
psychologists, these “dream beaus” 
furnish a certain mixture of bitter- 
sweet joy to the women: they always 
understand little triumphs and dis- 
appointments; even failure’s keen edge 
is dulled by the subconscious feeling 
that if they had been there, failure 
never would have been... However, 
really mature people have long since 
relegated these mystical Romeos and 
Juliets into the dream-world where 
they belong. For the others, a chance 
meeting or a class reunion is usually 
sufficient to make John and Mary 
realize just what wonderful people 
they married—and loved! 


Winter Sleep: In Canada at least 
many of my wild animal friends are 
enjoying a sleep almost as physically 
mysterious as death. We do know cer- 
tain things about hibernation, Their 
body heat, for instance, drops low— 
the groundhog’s may be only 37 or 
38 degrees above zero. They breathe 


very little, then only occasionally. 
Their heartbeat has slowed so notice- 
ably that their blood scarcely circu- 
lates. Most of them live from fat 
stored ga their cells. Even animals like 
the skunk (not true hibernators, in 
that they come out regularly during 
milder weather) grow enormously fat 
in fall and are quite lean when spring 
breaks open the wildworld again. Some 
wildlife biologists say hibernation is 
a device to enable animals to survive 
“protracted cold when food is scarce 
or non-existant; nature’s way of en- 
suring survival.” At the risk of being 
monotonous, I'll say again: Strange 
how it all “just happened,” eh? 


God’s Wonderful World: The Red 
Fox—Many a February I've slipped 
down the river hills, making the 
rounds of my traps and snares, to see 
a red fox, oblivious to the February 
cold, hunting for mice on a frozen 
alfalfa field. Many a red I've seen 
trying to nab a duck dinnetand of- 
tentimes succeeding. Trickery and 
cunning are well-concealed behind 
Red's poker face! 

He’s like a well-dressed dude, 
with sleek flaming fur and dainty vel- 
vet paws that he hates to soil. And 
a dapper guy, too, weighing any- 
where from five to ten pounds. He’s 
been timed travelling away from 
hounds at 30 miles per hour; and he’s 
a good husband and father-Mamma 
Fox never has to nag Red for the 
luxuries of life. He likes rabbit for 
breakfast—a pretty fast customer, too, 
with tangled “runs” to aid his escape. 
What does wise Red do? Develops a 
pitiful hobble=which amazes the rab- 
bit first, then tempts him to tempt 
Reddy by just keeping tauntingly be- 
yond Red’s nose. Poor rabbit! Duck 
dinners are harder come by; in the 
end, Red usually has to grab a mouth- 
ful of weeds in his jaws, then float, 
like a drowned fox all covered with 
waterweeds, right into the middle of 


the unsuspecting flock. Caught in a 
henhouse, as most farmers can tell 
you, Reddy will be found stretched 
out, apparently dead and _ lifeless. 
You can kick him=-not a muscle 
twitches. But just open the henhouse 
door—Ma, did you see that fox! And a 
good trick can always be used twice; 
if squirrels and packrats just won't 
be caught, Red plays dead again; the 
squirrels taunt and heckle—not a 
muscle moves. Darned if that fox 
hasn't keeled over from heart failure 
or something, the credulous squirrels 
finally chirrup. Okay—let’s run over 
him—not to oclose, just in case—sic 
sic, sie~yir-r-r-r! Yep! He’s dead—I 
was within an inch of his nose that 
time! Let’s all go this time—run 
right over his face—aw-w-w he’s 
alive—he’s caught Papa! 

Believe me, I've seen it happen 
(which is something to boast of, des- 
pite the casual way I write such 
things now.) 

At home, Reddy gets the laurels as 
a devoted spouse. He digs the den, 
feeds the mother while she’s giving 
birth to the young, does his share of 
looking after the little ones; and when 
the time comes, teaches them all he 
knows—about dogs, guns, traps and 
the daily grind of nabbing a living. 
Red always assures his three to seven 
offspring that the best way to dis- 
courage a man is to make a fool of 
him—spring his traps and steal the 
bait, walk ‘round and round a set 
just to aggravate the trapper—things 
like that. 

One old rascal who outfoxed me for 
years finally made an error and I 
skinned and pelted him. Even then, 
the laugh was on him. He looked so 
rueful and chagrined in death that I 
felt guilty for weeks. Eventually I even 
quit trapping altogether. 

If anything is needed to cinch Red’s 
reputation as a joker, consider this: 
out of his own family may come a 
silver fox, once a valuable fur— a 
color throwback on the inexpensive 
red. One fur is red and black, the 
other is silver and black. And in the 
days when I trapped, a good silver 
fox pelt was worth $80 to $100 while 
old Reddy's pelt seldom brought 
more than a $10 bill! 


Giving Them a Start: You can’t com- 
pare human beings with animals in 
the ethical sense at all, except to 
draw one conclusion: that we should 
be able to exercise as much discretion 
as animal parents any time. Some of 
us don’t. A bear will cuff her young 
to make them obedient... the first 
thing a wolf does is teach his whelps 
to become self-reliant—things like that. 

Talking financial matters over with 
some insurance (Cont. on page 28) 
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is You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
* fustice to yourself, you feel that 
>. you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
ve by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 
“tian tradition of real charity by 
ce something with Christ, 
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_ Our Blessed Lord and Saviour | 
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oe. ° Graymoor, aorta, 08. Y., the sum of $ 
amy: wok oh ; cee er ae Y (Shu 
(Oe abt ee We hag % 


26 - Che Lani - Hat act May BE ONE 






















THE LIGHT ON THE WATER 

(From page 24) ter of the dreadful 
story I learned for myself. This was 
no rumored tale from the gossiping 
inmates of the castle. I witnessed it 
with my own startled eyes, and 
witnessing, I turned sick within myself. 
Had it not been for the Light, I might 
have said in my weakness, “Is it worth- 
while—honor and truth and goodness? 
Is there any glory—in coming to this?” 

My aunt’s house is near the Voldau 
River, and during my stay here I 
have often walked along the shore. 
Even in the dead of night, I have 
found solace from homesickness and 
relief from insomnia in these strolls. 
It was on such a night that I saw the 
terrible thing that so haunts my soul. 
It was midnight, and near the Charles 
Bridge I sat down to rest. The sky 
was thick and murky with clouds, and 
the bridge loomed like a long ghostly 
giant’s arm stretched out before me. 
The city was silent in sleep. But star- 
ing at the bridge, I suddenly saw a 
huddled group of men appear. So 
dark it was, there was no outline. 
Only a group, dim against the sur- 
rounding gloom, moving stealthily 
along the bridge. At the center they 
halted. There was a moment of sus- 
pense, a movement in the group. Then 
I saw a dark object hurtle through the 
air, a dull thudding sound reached 
my ears. I sat motionless in horror. 
What was going on here? What evil 
thing was taking place before my 
eyes, when there was no one else 
to see? And then I saw it—the Light 
At the spot where the object had 
struck the water, a bright light burned. 
Like the glow of a candle, it lay upon 
the blackness of the water. Across the 
distance I heard a man’s faint voice 
cry out in alarm. In harsh reproach 
another voice answered, “You fool— 
it is only the moonlight!” 

Glancing up quickly, I saw that the 
sky was as black as ever. There was 
no moon! When I looked back at the 
bridge, it was empty. The group had 
vanished. Slowly, I rose to my feet 
and returned to my lodging place. My 
thoughts were a tangle of doubt and 
fear. What had I witnessed tonight? 
Or had I witnessed anything? Per- 
haps I had (Cont. on page 27) 
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THE LIGHT ON THE WATER 
(From page 26) only been dreaming. 

Early the next moming I was 
awakened by my aunt’s sobbing. 
Dressing hurriedly, I ran out to learn 
what was the matter. 

“It is the good priest,” she said 
woefully. “Father Johann—the queen’s 
confessor. He is dead—murdered!” 

Swiftly the events of the night 
swept back across my mind. So it was 
not a dream! That sinister group on 
the bridge—Wenceslaus knew who 
they were! That hurtling object—I 
shuddered at the memory. And the 
Light—dear heaven, would she men- 
tion a light? 

Quieting her sobs, my aunt told 
the story. 

“It happened last night,” she said. 
“At the curve in the Valdou—not far 
from Charles Bridge—they found him. 
There was a stone around his neck— 
the body was submerged. But they 
found him anyway. It was because of 
a Light—a strange, unwavering Light 
on the water. Some men on the bank 
saw it and followed it. His body was 
beneath the Light. Oh, our king—the 
Light—” and she fell to weeping again. 

So tomorrow I shall return to Pom- 
uk. I will tell my plain country people 
of how things go here in Prague. I 
will tell them that the good Father 
Johann will not come again to his 
native village. And I will tell them of 
the Light. That was a very strange 
thing—the Light. It was as though the 
finger of God pointed through the 
darkness for men to see. Down there 
under the murderous waters was 
truth and loyalty and courage. There 
was Bohemia and the Church! I shall 
tell them this in Pomuk. And I cannot 
help but believe that in their hearts, 
and in mine, that Light will burn on 
forever. 





TEEN TOPICS 

(From page 14) A person with an 
inquiring mind regularly reads the 
newspapers, regularly reads good lit- 
erature, and keeps abreast with what's 
happening in the world. 

My Dad has the most remarkable 
curiosity of anyone I know. If you 
were to pin-point the reason why he 
so readily makes friends, you'd find 
that his curiosity is at the bottom of 
it. Each new person to whom he is 
introduced suddenly finds an avid 
listener! When the person — stops 
speaking, he is likely to be greeted 
with a question like “I imagine a 
great deal of your work brings you in 
contact with the public?” And buzz- 
buzz-buzz, the speaker is off again! 

ere are few occupations about 


which my Dad has not a smattering of 
knowledge. He has listened to dis- 
cussions of all beliefs and ideals. Often, 





when we were out driving on Sun- 
day afternoons, he would catch a 
glimpse of an interesting face and stop 
on some pretext to make its acquaint- 
ance. People adore him. And much of 
it is due to his sincere inquiries 
about their families, occupations, and 
interests. 

During the war years I met the 
opposite type of person. She was sup- 
posedly a Countess. It happened at 
one of those ultra stiff social gather- 
ings. The Colonel’s wife had invited 
a few of her friends in to meet the 
royalty. I received an invitation on 
the basis of being a “promising new 
writer.” That sounded good. I may 
have been a writer but the only thing 
I was promising at the time was to 
locate the nearest exit and flee! The 
Countess loved to talk—about her- 





LET’S KEEP IT CLEAR 


A bridge of peace is building 
Across the gulf of fear, 
A gulf of doubt and hating; 
Let's help to keep it clear— 
Of obstacles that hinder 
The Goodness of God’s plan— 
To make His world a place of joy; 
A nobler habitat for man. 
—Harriet MarkHAM GILL 





self. For three full hours all of us sat 
and listened. The Countess had been 
here and there, she had met so many 
notable world personalities, she had 
been awarded many honors by the 
leading families in Europe... on and 
on and on. And then, just as I was 
beginning to nod, I caught her de- 
scription of an exciting place she had 
visited. 

“Funny,” I mused, “I’ve heard 
those identical words before! Yet, this 
is the first time I've ever met the 
Countess!” 

Whoa! I nearly laughed aloud. She 
was quoting a passage from Somerset 
Maugham word for word! It was his 
description of an exotic island in one 
of his short stories! She had memo- 
rized the passage perfectly! 

Dull? The Countess was boring! Her 
mind was so uninquiring that she was 
forced to rattle off the memorized 
words of a novelist! 

Fourth on the list of requisites for 
an interesting person, I'd place “so- 
cial awareness.” The guys and gals 
you Ike to be around, aren't they 
the ones who enjoy working for others? 
There are so many opportunities these 
days that working for others is 
boundless. Maybe it’s your own pet 
project of making certain that the new 


students in school meet your [riencts 
Maybe it is confined to introducing 
new teen-agers in the parish to your 
parish priest. Perhaps your social re- 
sponsibilities are involved with the 
committees that direct the  extra- 
curricular activities in school. However 
this social awareness is expressed in 
your life—whether it is local, national 
or international—it broadens your re- 
sponsibility. It provides you with 
plenty of worthwhile topics to discuss 
It widens your mind with the unsel 
fish thought of helping others. 

One of my favorite projects in this 
field is sending used Catholic liter- 
ature to missionary priests Overseas. 
If you would like the names of mis- 
sionaries who would appreciate re- 
ceiving your used Catholic magazines, 
drop me a line: Mrs. Lynn Alexander, 
1606 Birch Street, Grand Prairie. 
Texas. Another pleasant project is 
writing servicemen. Almost daily | re 
ceive letters from servicemen over 
seas who are lonely and homesick 
and whose Mail Call is a thing of 
dread. If you're interested in join 
ing the Mail-Lift and making the day 
in the life of a serviceman more cheer 
ful by a word from home, I'll send 
you a list of your own. 

Fifth on my chart would be poise 
This includes charm and etiquette 
It’s that marvelous ability to know 
what to do at the right time. Witb 
some people, it comes natural. Witb 
others of us, it must be learned 
Either way, it can work for us to in 
crease our popularity and broaden 
our horizon of friendships. Incidentally, 
the most charming woman in my life 
was a woman who had acromegaly. 
That's an affliction which enlarges the 
features of the face to the pc‘nt of 
ugliness. True, this woman was ex 
ceedingly ugly by our standards of 
beauty. But actually, her charm and 
poise gave the illusion of beauty! 

For a_ well-rounded interesting 
personality, at least one hobby is use- 
ful. Someone once said that if we 
could do one thing well, then we 
would never be a failure. It’s good 
conversational background as well as 
keeping us out of that old rut of 
routine. Fascinating hobbies are so 
rlontiful that the real difficul'y is to 
keen from having too many cf them! 

And finally, especially during the 
teen valuable asset if 
you can excel in at least one sport 
Whether it’s roller skating, tennis, or 
whatever, that sport provides a new 
facet to your personality that is at- 
tractive to others. 

So there you are! Mix well and the 
result is an interesting person! 

Time to go again. God’s best to you 
and yours! 


years, it’s a 
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ECHOES FROM THE INN 

From page 15) understand the poor 
unfortunate people with whom you are 
in contact. 

I feel confident that you will respect 
my anonymity—I of course, am only 
speaking for myself—in no way at all 
do I speak for Alcoholics Anonymous 
as @ whole. 

I can too understand that persons 
from all walks of life have this desease 
of Alcoholism. I was brought up close 
to the Church, made a fine marriage 
ind have a wonderful mother and a 
comfortable home, most everything a 
young woman would want. } suffered 
with the disease of Alcholism, but J 
im thankful that I have suffered so 
deeply, because through it, | have been 
introduced to the AA way of life and 
through this, I have learned to be tol- 
erant and understanding and so very, 
very grateful for the little things and, 
if course, all this through the Grace of 
God. 

Father, I truly don't know why I 
burdened you with my story, perhaps 
you can call it a confession, and I 
shall, indeed, be grateful for your 
prayers. 

Most sincerely, 
Anonymous 

In next month’s issue, we shall dis- 
cuss this problem of Alcholism. Is it 
a physical disease or a moral one; is 
it a germ in a man’s blood or a weak- 
ness of his will? Finding out should 
keep me busy reading the Pros and 
Cons the next month. I shall let you 
know my findings, but my deductions 
will be taken from what I see and 


hear. t 





MR. OUTDOORS 

(From page 25) men the other day, 
[ discovered few parents save sys- 
tematically (“especially when times 
ire good!”) and fewer still arrange 
youthful guidance in such a way that 
when a boy comes of age he is ex- 
perienced in doing, planning and 
gauging results. 

Result of the talks (and of other 
disessions with the Better Half) is 
that we will try to set aside a certain 
sim of money for each of our children 

to be given to them when they get 
married, set up in business, or at 
some such appropriate time. More 
important—much more—we will try to 
see that they learn to develop their 
own abilities, via trial-and-error. I'd 
like. for instance, to see the boys buy 
a couple of rabbits and assume com- 
plete responsibility for feeding, shel- 
tering and, eventually, disposing of 
them. Even a paper route, obtained, 
serviced and expanded by the kids 
themselves is a valuable experience. 
Likewise, our kids are going to learn 
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Necrology 





We commend to the prayers of our read- 
ers the souls of the faithful departed and 
particularly the deceased subscribers and 
their near relatives whose deaths have 
been reported te us last mowth. Thirty 
Masses will be said for them. 


Robert H. Ball, Patrick Redican, 
Kathleen Woods, Rev. Edward 
ORielly, John P. Murphy, John 
Erickson, Catherine Regan, Mary 
Daly, Margaret Doyle, Thomas 
Daly, Mary Myers, Rev. Jos. 
Murphy, Rev. Robt. Moore, Sis- 
ter Anita, John Robinson, Kath- 
erine Sullwan, Mary Gilmartin, 
Gerald Cruise, Angelo Surino, 
Antoinette Potente, Hannah Cal- 
lahan, Christine Nendling, Mrs. 
Margaret A. Gorman, A.H. Kuhl, 
Mr. McNamee, Joseph Duff, 
Genevieve Lehmann, John S. 
Van Westering, Margaret Van 
Westering, Francis Maynard, 
Mary Downs, Thomas Kennedy, 
Ann C, O'Neill, Hugh J. Irwin, 
Jennie Ogden, Daniel Falahce, 
Rev. Thomas F. Lynch, Mrs. 
Elsie C. Flaherty, Mrs. Victor E. 
Borges, Thomas Corbett, Mary 
Canning, Eugene Sullivan, John 
H. Miller, Katherine O'Connor, 
William Sullivan, Amanda Wohl- 
fert, Katharine E. Claney, An- 
gela Simonetti, Mrs. L. Tein, 
George McCormick, Elizabeth 
Laya. 











that a garden isn’t just a place where 
you pick flowers, that if a howse isn’t 
painted, it wil) deteriorate; that a 
laws started on peat and nurtured on 
rotted manure is both @ pleasure and 
a sound business investment, while a 
lawn just “left” rapidly becomes an 
eyesore ... things like that. 

Talking of the above reminds me 
of a Scottish eustom. Over there, the 
girls take complete charge of the 
house from Friday evening until Mon- 
day morning—buying groceries, mak- 
ing meals, ete.—while the boys take 
over all outside responsibilities. These 
duties commence when the youngsters 
reach the age of 15 years. The par- 
ents have themselves the week-end 
off—and when the kids get married, 
they know what responsibility is all 
about. 


Bet You Didn't Know Dept.: Be- 
hind the tragic slaughter of the great 
buffalo herds of the west lies a fact 
little known today: that each of the 
majestic animals, weighing upwards of 
a ton, was killed, not for its hide so 
mugh, but for its tongue, which was a 
raré d@etieacy a century ago! Like- 
wise, the buffalo had to be slaughtered 
to permit farming of the western 
plains—an impossibility while the thun- 
dering herds were there! ... Unlike 
birds’ eggs, which are of many colors 
and markings, the eggs of all snakes 
are the same white or creamy color 
(unless soiled by sand or damp)... 
A coiled rattlesnake can strike two- 
thirds its length ...an inch is a great 
length for a rattlesnake fang... and 
if you stand still, when a rattler buz- 
zes near you, you are not likely to 
be struck! ...In an endeavor to find 
out what lies behind stories of “up- 
side down” hills—hills where you coast 
“up” on a bicycle, but must pedal 
hard to get “down” —a party of 
scientists, surveyors and _ engineers 
undertook to study one such hill in 
Morris County, New Jersey. They 
found that water runs uphill during 
a rainstorm; so does a car im neutral 
gear. Photographs show the hill to be 
existent. But ... engineers report there 
is no hill at all; the land is level and 
the “hill” is a baffling optical illusion, 
which no one can expain! 


Parting Postscript: February is still 
the shortest month in the year—for 
which Thelma, harrassed by the kids 
cooped indoors, says a grateful thank 
you! For all that, she says, she’s 
still clad she married me when she 
did—when I had $59 to my name and 
$6300 worth of debts—and not even 
a house to take her to. When I look 
back on it myself, I sometimes think 
marriages must be born in heaven! 


Copyright, 1953 











After years of struggle and perplexities, 
Father Paul began to see the fruits of his 
labors beginning with the year 1912. 
With the establishment of St. John’s 

minor seminary, the building of St. Francis 
chapel, the purchase of property for a 
press and a major seminary, the Society 


of the Atonement was on the road 





to great achievements 
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Installment 19 





Eventful Years 
HEN the Society of 


the Atonement was received into the Catholic Church, 
Graymoor was solitude, silence and peace. There was just 
a little frame friary on the summit of the mountain: and 
St. John’s Church and the Sisters’ convent at the foot of 
the Mount. One who knew it then wrote, thirty-five years 
late 


Graymoor in its early days was the abode of holy pov- 
erty; and, of course, Father Paul was Graymoor, all of it, 
its raison d’étre, its heart, its soul. Graymoor had not be- 
come fashionable. The ubiquitous pilgrim had not dis 
covered it and despoiled it forever of some of its primi- 
tive charm and simplicity. There were no winding drives, 
no house of studies, none of the things now deemed 
so necessary for a thriving community. 


The physical development of Graymoor began al:most 
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The entrancing biography of Graymoor's 
Founder. This new beautiful laminated 
edition of Father Paul’s life, available only 
i:ivough Graymoor. At last, we have it for 
our friends and benefactors at a price 
everyone can afford. Enrich your life with 
the reading of this thrilling book. Write 
now for your copy. Do it now before you 
mislay the convenient coupon at the left 

















immediately after the Society of the Atonement became 
Catholic. St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness was completely 
renovated at the personal expense of Archbishop Farley. 
The work done added greatly to the beauty and strength 
of the building which, after the vicissitudes of thirty 
years of an interesting history, had become rather 
rickety. It was dedicated for Catholic services by the 
Most Reverend Thomas F. Cusack, who was assisted by 
seven priests, in October, 1910. The master of ceremonies 
was the Reverend Joseph P. Donahue, who is now an 
Auxiliary Bishop of the New York Archdiocese. 

The next important development on the Mount of the 
Atonement was the erection of St. Francis’ Chapel, which 
for almost forty years has remained the community chapel 
of the Friars. Famous as this chapel is, its architect is far 
more famous; for he is recognized as one of the world’s 
greatest church architects. He is also the most eminent of 
Father Paul's converts. 


Work was begun on the chapel on St. Patrick’s Day, 
March 17, 1911. It was dedicated to St. Francis on the 
Feast of the Chair of St. Peter at Rome, January 18, 1912. 
It was in this chapel that Father Paul praised God many 
hours each day as he chanted the Divine Office or knelt 
in silent prayer in his choir stall. 

The original architect of St. Francis’ chapel was John 
Cyril Hawes. Before the chapel was completed another 
famous architect and eminent convert, Mr. Carlton Strong 
—who was once president of Father Paul's Anglo-Roman 
Union—also worked on the plans. 

Before coming to Graymoor, John Hawes was a clergy- 
man of the Church of England, laboring in the Bahamas. 
Before leaving the Bahamas he had built six stone churches 
in two years, acting not only as architect but also working 
as mason and carpenter. 


Father Paul received John Hawes into the Catholic 
Church on St. Joseph’s Day, 1911. In gratitude to God 
for his conversion to the Catholic Church he drew up the 
plans for St. Francis’ Chapel, and then returned to Eng- 
land. 


Today John Hawes is one of the world’s most famous 
men. He is the Right Reverend Monsignor John Cyril 
Hawes, a prelate of the Catholic Church. He is better 
known as Father Jerome, the Hermit of Cat Island in the 
Bahamas. On Cat Island Father Jerome wears the gray 
habit of a Franciscan friar because he has always loved 
St. Francis and the Franciscan way of life. 


After many years as a Catholic priest in Australia, he 
returned to what he considers the most beautiful of all 
places—the Bahamas. There may be seen the fruits of his 
labor as an Anglican, considered architectural gems, and 
also the beautiful Catholic churches he has designed since 
he returned there as a Catholic priest. Plans for a new 
cathedral which will command the entrance of the harbor 
of Nassau have been drawn by him. 


In coming to Graymoor, John Cryil Hawes found the 
gift of the Catholic Faith; and, in leaving, he left a trace 
of his genius on the Mount of the Atonement—the Caput 
et Mater of the Friars of the Atonement, the beautiful 
chapel of St. Francis. 

In the same year that St. Francis’ Church was dedi- 
cated Father Paul saw another dream of his realized. 
On May 21, 1912, Bishop Cusack broke ground for St. 
John’s minor seminary. The following year, on the Feast 


of the Nativity of Our Blessed Lady, September 8, 1913, 
the school was opened. There were only four students in 
attendance. But Father Paul showed no discouragement 
in his writing in THe Lamp. The God of Abraham seemed 
to be testing Father Paul's faith in the Covenant Promise; 
but that faith never wavered. “We have four young men 
to start with, in the new House of Studies,” he wrote, “and 
others will be coming soon, we trust, and these should 
have plenty of good milk to drink. It is time the Friars 
had a cow. Who will give us one for our lads?” 


The following year (1914) Father Paul wrote: 


It is a great joy to us to record from time to time the 
growth of our Apostolic School which means so much for 
the future of our institute. We now have, besides the two 
novices, seven scholastics. .. . If the school keeps on grow- 
ing at the present rate it will be only a short time when 
we shall have to be enlarging the building.” 


Father Paul's faith was, “the substance of things to be 
hoped for, the evidence of things that appear not.” De- 
spite the small number of students for the priesthood in 
St. John’s, ground was broken for a new addition on June 
5, 1914. 


The following year (1915) St. John’s seminary was 
filled with novices and scholastics, but it was then that 
tragedy struck Graymoor through the perfidy of one of 
its own members; and St. John’s House of Studies was left 
desolate. With the exception of two students who re- 
mained loyal to Father Paul, the Society, as far as mem- 
bership was concerned, was set back fifteen years, and 
Father Paul had to begin all over again. That testing of his 
faith in God's promise, “Surely blessing I will bless thee; 
and multiplying I will multiply thee,” continued for an- 
other ten years. In 1920 two friar clerics were ordained 
to the priesthood; but they also left the Society eventually. 

In the meantime, the physical development of Gray- 
moor kept up a rapid pace. In 1916 a large administra- 
tion building was erected on the Mount of the Atone- 
ment. Adjacent property had been acquired for an in- 
dustrial farm. On July 18, 1916, Mr. Floyd Keeler, a con- 
vert to Catholicism, arrived at Graymoor with his wife and 
three children to take charge of the farm. He was formerly 
an archdeacon of the Anglican diocese of Salina, Kansas. 
One of his children became a Sister of the Atonement. 
Mr. Keeler appears again, in this story, in Chapter XIX. 


The two most important developments of the Society 
of the Atonement during the ten years between 1915 and 
1925 were: the establishment of a major seminary ad- 
jacent to the Catholic University of America at Washing- 
ton, D.C.; and the establishment of the Graymoor Press 
at Peekskill, New York. 

The property which Father Paul acquired in Washing- 
ton, D.C. for the establishment of a major seminary was 
known as the “Robinson Property.” It consisted of thirty- 
three and one-third acres, and the Robinson family called 
it “The Vineyard.” Graymoor purchased this magnificent 
property in the spring of 1923; and then it became the 
major seminary of the Friars of the Atonement. It solved 
the problem of providing for those who, having finished the 
course of studies in St. John’s and the novitiate training, 
were prepared to go on for higher studies. 


Father Paul, in the June, 1923, issue of THe Lamp, ex- 
plained the new development by’ stating with his char- 
acteristic faith: 
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... We have acquired title to “The Vineyard,” a tract of 
thirty-three acres of land adjacent to the ground of the 
Catholic University. Here again we see the finger of God. 
As the youngest member in the Religious Family of the 
Catholic Chureh in America, the Society of the Atonement 
was necessarily late in following the older Religious Com 
munities in establishing their Colleges as the spokes of a 


wheel around the hub of the Catholic University proper. 


being 


The other Religious Orders and Ci 
first upon the field had the 


ngregations 
opportunity of se lecting the 
choicest sites for thei 


various monasteries, seminaries, no 


It has be 


difficult from year to year for late 


vitiates, houses of study and college buildings 


come more ind mii 
suitable grounds near the University, 


valuable 


comers to secure 


and the price for land has accordingly 
Nevertheless, as Divine Providence reserved the Precious 
Name of the Holy Society, born in 


the Religious Family of the Catholic Church ‘out of due 


risen 
Atonement for our 
season’ as it were; a Reservation all the more astound- 
ing when it is taken into account how prominent and 
central a place in Catholic theology is occupied by the 
Atonement; so it was only by an extraordinary intervention 
as we regard it, of Divine Providence that one of the very 
choicest tracts of land adjacent to the Catholic University 
was held in reserve for the Friars of the Atonement. Only 
time can tell what educational buildings will be erected 
on these thirty-three precious acres, and what enormous 
influence they will exert in the future world-wide ex- 
pansion of our Holy Society. 


It is natural that the Father Founder of the Atonement 
institute should be given, by the Hely Spirit, a larger 
pre-vision of what is invelved ia the coming of the Friars 
to establish their educational center in connection with 
the Catholic University at Washington than to the rank 
and file of our Atanemert Anny; but, having received the 
vision, it is our obligation as your leader to inspire every 
soldier with that saine vision, and to arouse your interest 
and support in the Great Enterprise. 


Twenty-seven years after Father Paul wrote the above 
words all his predictions were fulfilled. The “pre-viston” of 
his “Great Enterprise” can be seen in reality today; for 
on the “thirty-three precious acres” there stands today, 
besides the Atonement Seminary of the Holy Ghost, a 
mammoth high school built by the Most Reverend Patrick 
A. O'Boyle, Archbishop of Washington, D.C.; the major 
seminary of a group of Oriental Catholics and a large 
Retreat House for women under the direction of the Sis- 
ters of the Atonement. 


After the final negotiations for the Robinson Property 
were completed, Father Paul wrote in THe Lamp: 


I regard this as one of the most important forward 
steps the Society of the Atonement has taken in recent 
years. It is very difficult to measure the immensity of this 
new departure, and the posstbilities which will, we trust, 
develop from it under the directing Hand of God. Cer- 
tainly, we have never made so large a financial venture 
in the history of the Society of the Atonement. ... It was 
only by degrees that we were able to adjust our own 
minds to the magnitude of the purchase; but, little by 
little, it became more evident to us that God willed it so 
and that certitude strengthens the faith of the Friars that 
the money to pay for the property will be forthcoming 


in due season. The brick mansion of the Robinson Fanily 
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stands in the centre of the spacious grounds, supplemented 
by a cottage and stable. These buildings with some over- 
hauling will serve the immediate needs of the Society 
in providing a lodging-place for our clerics while study- 
at the Catholic University of America. 


ing theology 


A solemn high Mass was celebrated by Father Paul in 
the former Robinson Mansion on September 16, 1925. The 
as The Atonement Seminary of 
the Holy Ghost with only one Friar priest and five Friar 
But Father Paul was radiantly happy 
he received the good wishes of the Superiors 
of all the religious houses affiliated with the University. 
His little 
number in the massive seminaries that surrounded The 
Atonement Seminary of the Holy Ghost, but God's promise 
was now beginning to be fulfilled and Father Paul was 
grateful. He had four priests, five clerics; and St. John’s, 
once deserted, was now filled with worthy aspirants. Be 
sides St. Joseph’s House, a novitiate to accommodate thirty 
the Mount of the 


building was dedicated 


i lerics in re sidence 


that day as 


community was insignificant compared with the 


novices, was under construction on 


Atonement. 


At that time he wrote: 


Not until Graymoor was linked up with the Central 
Power House of Rome and the current which electrifies 
the Vicar of Christ was transmitted to the spiritual dyna- 
mos of St. Paul's Friary on the Mount of the Atonement 
and St. Francis House in Graymoor Valley, did the Cov- 
enant promise of Almighty God really begin to be ful- 
filled—slowly at first, but more strikingly as the years went 


OR. 


The setond most important development in this per- 
iod of the Society’s history was the establishment of The 
Graymoor Press in the city of Peekskill, approximately 
five miles from the Moukt of the Atonement. In 1921 Fa- 
ther Paul purchased a formet music conservatory and con- 
verted it into a modern printing establishment. 


Since that time The Graymoor Press has been expanded 
several times and equipped with the most modern ma- 
chinéry. Its staff of seventy pérsons sent Tite Lamp and 
other Catholic fiteraturé each month to all parts of the 
world. 


During these eventhul years in the life of Father Paul, 
when he became a world-wide figure beeause of his 
many projects, men with whom he had been associated 
in the Anglican Communion had attained positions of re- 
nown in the Episcopal Church. 


The Reverend Paul Matthews, who preceded Father 
Paul as head of the Associate Mission in Omaha, and who 
was the son of the Honorable Stanley Matthews, Associate 
Justice of the Supreme Court of the United States, be- 
came the Episcopal Bishop of New Jersey in 1915. The 
Reverend Irving P. Johnson, who offered the position of 
Superior of the Associate Mission to Father Paul, became 
the Bishop of Colorado in 1917. Dr. Sheldon M. Griswold 
of Hudson, New York, who recommended Father Paul for 
the position, became the Bishop of Chicago. When a for- 
mer Anglican friend jo¢ésely said to Father Paul: “Well, 
had you remained in the Anglican Church you, no doubt, 
would have become a bishop with a fine mitre to wear,” 
Father Paul answered: “1 am quite satisfied with ry skull- 
cap. 


(Continued in March Lamp) 











Graymoor Friars 
receiving the blessing of | 
their Superior are bound for | 
their Japanese mission, 

J where millions of pagans I 


await the Gospel 


Graymoor Friars now teach the 
Word of God both at home and 
abroad... fulfilling the command of 
Our Lord, “to teach all nations.” 

God’s enemies seek to capture 
the hearts of men for Satan. Mission- 
aries, the friends of God, seek to 
capture those hearts for Christ. 

More missionaries mean more 
Christian hearts to spread peace 
among men. More Christian hearts 
mean more of Christ’s love in the 
homes of the world. 


























To increase the number of Mis- 
sionaries, the Graymoor Friars have 
expanded their seminary facilities to 
provide for the education of young 
men for the priesthood. The friars 
themselves compose the faculty for 
high school and college as they seek 
to supply the most perfect spiritual, 
intellectual and physical foundation 
necessary for this great work. 

More seminarians mean more 
Graymoor Friars. More Friars 
mean more ambassadors of Christ. 


Young men of high school 
or college age are urged to 
use the attached coupon. 


GRAYMOOR FRIARS, 


GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
Please send me without obligation 

your literature in regard to: 
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“BOTH FREE 


Family Reading Sub 


FULTON J. SHEEN’S Famous Inspirational Books 


: that show you how to win your personal conflict—with yourself and with the world 





“PEACE OF SOUL’ 


“LIFT UP 


YOUR HEART” 


ERE is Bishop Sheen's message of hope and guidance to men ie’ Lift Up Your Heart’ Bishop Sheen says that every person 


and women everywhere! It tells us what we have forgotten: 
that man’s inner conflicts are resolved through God's love only 
And that our salvation can come only from renewed contact with 
the surging reservoir of energy and faith within ourselves. ‘Peace 
of Soul” brilliantly lights our way, shows us anew the laws of 
nature and of Grace, the true answer to war, sin, guilt. Perhaps 
no other book you will ever read will have as immediate and 
lasting an effect on your life and happiness. Published at $3.00, 


finds himself on one of three levels. On the lowest plane are the 
people who are worried and frustrated. The middle level includes 
those who have attained the ability to examine themselves as they 
really are—who have acquired virtue and peace of mind. But on 
the highest or Divine Level are those who have achieved the 
highest degree of purpose, happiness and fulfillment. Bishop Sheen 
gives simple, practical and detailed advice on how you can raise 
yourself from one level to the next higher level—destroy bad habit 


your copy is free if you join the Family Reading Club now. patterns and rid yourself of anxiety and despair. 
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perdgt cenit <: 1 WHY THE FAMILY READING CLUB MAKES THIS UNUSUAL OFFER 
BOTH FREE WITH MEMBERSHIP FT HE Family Reading Club makes this un- 


are new, complete, well-printed and well- 





w ” 
PEACE OF SOUL” and 
* ” 
LIFT UP YOUR HEART 

FAMILY READING CLUB, Dept. LP-S MINEOLA, N. Y. 
Please send me at once the two books listed above as my free 
Membership Gift books. Also enroll me as a member of the 
Family Reading Club and send me, each month, a review of 
the Club's forthcoming selection. I have the privilege of noti- 
fying you in advance if I do not wish to accept any selection, 
or alternate book—at the special members’ price of only $1.89 
each (plus postage and handling). There are no membership 
dues or fees, and I may accept as few as four selections or 
alternates during the coming twelve months. You may begin 
my merhership by sending the current Club selection with m. 
two free gift books, and bill me only $1.89 (plus shipping) for 
all three. As a member; I will receive a free Bonus Book with 
each four Club selections or alternates I accept 
SPECIAL NO-RISK GUARANTEE: If not delighted I will re- 
turn all books in 7 days and this membership will be canceled 
wr 
Mrs. 
Miss (Please P 
Strect 

Zone State 


{Same price in Canada: 105 Bond St., Toronto 2 
Otter good only in the U.S.A. and Canada J 


usual offer to demonstrate how membership 
in the Club brings you the best and most en- 
jJoyable new books at much less than the pub- 
lishers’ regular editions! Founded to select and 
distribute books which are worthwhile, inter- 
esting and entertaining, without being objec- 
tionable in any way, the Family Reading Club 
is just what you have been looking for! Each 
month publishers submit books they believe 
will meet the Family Reading Club standards 
Our Editors then select the book they can rec- 
ommend most enthusiastically to members 
These are books which every member of your 
family can read—books you can safely leave 
where older children can read them if they 
wish—books to be retained in your home library 
with pride 


What Membership Means To You 


There is no charge for membership in the 
Family Reading Club beyond the cost of the 
books themselves. You pay only $1.89 each 
(plus postage and handling) for the books you 
purchase after reading the book review maga- 
zine which will come to your home each month 
It is mot necessary to purchase a book every 
month—you may accept as few as four each 
year to retain your membership. All selections 


FAMILY READING CLUB 


bound. And your books will be delivered to your 
door by the postman—ready to read! 


Free ‘'Bonus'’ Books 


The Family Reading Club distributes a 

Bonus" Book free for each four Club selec- 
tions you take. These books will meet the high 
Club standards of excellence, interest, superior 
writing and wholesome subject matter—and you 
can build up a fine home library this way at no 
extra expense. The purchase of books from the 
Club for only $1.89 each—instead of $3.00 to 
$4.00 in the publishers’ original editions — 
saves you from 35% to 50% on each book you 
accept. And when the value of the Bonus Books 
is figured in, you can save as much as 60% 
of your book dollars! 

Join Now — Send No Money 

If you believe in a book club which will ap- 
peal to the finest instincts of every member of 
your family, let us introduce you to the Family 
Reading Club NOW, while you can get ‘Peace 
of Soul” and “Lift Up Your Heart” as your 
free Membership Gifts. Send no money, just 
mail the coupon today. However, as this un- 
usual offer may be withdrawn at any time, we 
urge you to mail the coupon NOW! 


* MINEOLA, NEW YORK 





